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Our clock is moving very slowly. I 
believe it is because many of The 
Lamp readers have been away on 
vacations. It is my fervent prayer that 
by the end of October we will have 
at least thirty thousand dollars. The 
Friars in Japan are storming heaven 
with prayers that their much-needed 
school will soon be finished. There in 
heaven, the Glorious Saints of Japan 
—especially the twenty-six martyrs— 
will, I know, intercede for them. 
Have you ever heard the story of 
these supernaturally radiant martyrs 
of Christ? 

The story opens with the arrival in 
Japan, in 1593, of four Franciscans— 
two Priests and two Brothers—under 
Father Peter Baptist, the Superior. 
(The Regional Superior of the Gray- 
moor Missions in Japan bears the 
same name.) The Franciscans were 
received with pomp by the SHOGUN 
HIDEYOSHI, one of the great rulers 
in Japanese history, and they were 
invited to KYOTO—then the seat of 
the Japanese government. With the 
permission of the SHOGUN, the mis- 
sioners erected a chapel in that city. 


Missioners Made Scapegoats 
Three years later, in 1596, disaster 
struck Japan in a great earthquake. 
Buddhist priests blamed the earth- 
quake and other calamities on the 
missioners; and the SHOGUN—once 
a friend of the missions—but now in- 
fluenced by the Buddhist priests, be- 
came a persecutor of the Church. He 
ordered the arrest of all Catholic 
missioners in KYOTO and OSAKA. 
The SHOGUN was further angered 
by the conversion of his own wife 
and his own brother. 

The persecution threatened death 
to hundreds of Christians, but HIDE- 
YOSHI finally restricted the number 
to twenty-four; six were European 
Franciscans (three Priests, and three 
Brothers), three were Japanese Jesuit 
Brothers and fifteen were Oriental lay 
Christians, one of whom, a boy, was 
Chinese. 

These were condemned to be cru- 
cified; and as a warning to all the 
people, they were forced to travel 
from KYOTO to NAGASAKI, a dis- 
tance of some four hundred and 
twenty miles, the journey taking 
several months. 


The prisoners, bound 
in groups to one = an- 
other, rode in ox-carts, 
when not stumbling 
barefooted and bleeding 
over the rough roads. 
Their snatches of sleep 
were frequently interrupted, and their 
food barely sufficient to keep any 
strength in their bodies. 


The Martyrdom 

Two converts voluntarily joined the 
prisoners while they were on their 
way. When the condemned arrived at 
NAGASAKI, the Governor was so im- 
pressed with the fine, intelligent 
countenance of Father Peter's little 
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Mass-server that he expressed a wish 
to save the boy, offering to bring him 
into his own household if he would 
abandon his Faith. The boy refused, 
and, like all the others, was firm to 
the end. 

Twenty-six crosses were prepared 
for the prisoners, and these were set 
in one long row. The crosses were 
fixed in their places and the area sur- 
rounded by palings of bamboo. 
through which the spectators—many 
of whom were sympathetic—could 
watch the Christians die. 

A soldier was detailed for each 
cross, and the victims were tied, not 
nailed, to the instruments of their 
martyrdom. Their feet rested on a 
block of wood; as they hung waiting 
for the end they chanted and prayed 
in turn, joy rather than pain, expressed 
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on their countenanc: 

At a. given | signal 
each soldier armed him- 
self with a spear and 
took position before th: 
Christian assigned to 
him. At the final signal 
the twenty-six spears pierced the 
bodies of the crucified and thei: 
souls went to God. 

Among the twenty-six was Paul 
Michi, a native lay Brother, who 
gloried especially in the fact that his 
age (thirty-three) was that of | his 
Savior, at the time of His Passion. 

There were several boys in the 
group. One, only fifteen years old, 
before his crucifixion wrote a_ filial 
letter to his mother, urging her to 
bring up his younger brothers in the 
Faith for which he was so glad to lay 
down his life. 


In Glory Everlasting 

It is interesting to note that, fol- 
lowing numerous miracles wrought 
through the intercession of the twen- 
ty-six martyrs, their glory was _pro- 
claimed in 1862 at St. Peter's in 
Rome, before an assembly of more 
than two hundred bishops and sixty 
thousand people. 

Devotion to these martyrs is now 
steadily spreading throughout Japan. 
and among the Japanese Catholics 
scattered in several countries. In the 
United States, at Leavenworth, Min- 
nesota, a chapel has been dedicated 
to them. 


Spiritual Treasurers For YOU 
Our Friars in Japan, today, walk in 
the footsteps of these Martyrs as they 
bring Christ to the Japanese people. 
Let us assure them that we desire to 
share in the spiritual fruits of their 
labors by helping to build a school 
where children will look upon a cru- 
cifix rather than a hammer and a 
sickle. As soon as the clock strikes the 
$60,000 mark, ten of our Friar 
Priests will begin a series of six hun- 
dred Masses for all the benefactors 
who have made the school possible: 
and their beloved dead will also 
share in all these Masses. 


Ever gratefully yours in Christ, 


Fath, lixgelus of Q. 
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AND FORBID THEM NOT... 
One day just shortly before His 
Crucifixion after our Lord had been 
preaching for a long time, the people 
from round about brought their chil- 
dren to Him so that He would bless 
them. But the disciples, who were 
trying to give our Lord a chance 
to rest, stopped them. At this our 
Lord was displeased and said, “Al- 
low the little childfen to come unto 
me and forbid them not, for of such 
is the Kingdom of Heaven. Amen, I 
say to you whosoever shall not re- 
ceive the Kingdom of Heaven as a 
little child shall not enter into it.” 
And then embracing the children, 
and laying His hands upon them, He 
blessed them. 

Our cover this month depicts this 
touching scene. Like so many of the 
other covers we have had recently, 
it was painted by the eminent Danish 
artist Carl Bloch, who was born in 
Copenhagen in 1834. 


THE DEAN... At the top of this 
column we have the picture of 
Brother Giles Stack, $.A., who ranks 
second in seniority among our lay 
Brothers. Brother Giles comes from 
Holy Family Parish in Brooklyn. He 
made up his mind to serve God as 
an Atonement Friar very early, and 
shortly after school came to Gray- 
moor. He made his first profession in 
1927 and his final profession in 
1930. He spent most of his religious 
life at Graymoor, working mainly 
in the administration offices. About 
four years ago he was sent to our 
Preparatory Seminary at Montour 
Falls. Just about a year ago he cele- 
brated his Silver Jubilee as a pro- 
fessed Friar of the Atonement. 


BURSES... For our new subscrib- 
ers an explanation of our Burses is 
in order. A Burse is an endowment 
of $5,000.00 contributed for the 
education of one of our students 
for the Priesthood. The $5,000.00 is 
invested and only the interest from 
it is used. The principal is not 
touched so that the Burse continues 
paying for the education of a priest 
long, long after the donor, or donors, 
have passed to their reward. 





Bro. Giles Stack, S.A. 


In a few cases the whole sum 
of $5,000.00 is donated by one indi- 
vidual at one time or over a period 
of time. Generally, though, many 
donors contribute smaller sums to 
complete the Burse. The contribu- 
tions are given in honor of our 
Lord, or our Lady, or one or another 
of the saints. Often they are given 
in memory of a departed relative 
or friend. 

Now that school has opened at 
Montour, Saranac, and Washington, 
we'd like to call your attention to 
the Burses. Take a look at our back 
cover. 


NECROLOGY...Every so often 
someone writes in asking us what the 
Necrology is. A Necrology is a list 
of the dead. We publish this list 
every month in THE Lamp, asking 
your prayers for the repose of the 
souls of these people. They are rel- 
atives and friends of our subscribers. 
Every month we have thirty Masses 
said for them. 

We receive quite a number of 
names for the Necrology. Since the 
space is limited we cannot print all 
of the names sent us. But don’t let 
that worry you, because once you 
send in the name, that soul is in- 
cluded in the Masses and prayers 
even though the name may not be 
printed for several months. 


THANKSGIVINGS . . . We would 
like to be able to publish all of the 
thanksgivings for favors received 
that are sent in to us because they 
show the power of prayer. But space 
is limited and we cannot. Remem- 
ber this, though. If you have prom- 
ised publication of a favor you have 
kept your promise once you send 
the letter to us. 
































Every Tuesday 
A NEW 


St. Anthony 
NOVENA 


Finder of things lost 
Worker of miracles 
Helper in necessities 


Ever since his canonization St. 
Anthony has been a favorite 
saint of millions. His interest 
in man and his prompt help 
have made him loved by all. 


Every day we receive many 
petitions to be included in our 
perpetual novena. Many 
letters of thanksgiving for 
favors are received every day. 
Why not invoke 
SAINT ANTHONY 
in your need 


NEW NOVENA BEGINS EVERY TUESDAY 
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“Correspondence 





Martyrs 
Dear Father: 

| think THe Lamp gets better and 
better with every passing issue. I 
shall be sorry to read the last install- 
ment of Fr. Paul's life and work, and 
am wondering what you will publish 
in its place. Personally I do not care 
for short stories, but then, some people 
do. 

Of interest to me would be articles 
of some of the martyrs of the Refor- 
mation in England. 

Maybe I am presumptuous in mak 
ing suggestions but it just occurred to 
me that one of Robert Hugh Rezison’s 
novels in serial form might be good 
Perhaps others have the same situa 
tion as I have. They are not in the 
public library and I would enjoy 
reading them again. 

But whatever you publish, it’s a 
grand magazine with plenty of vari 
ety, easy to read and assimilate. 

Best wishes to you all. 

Flora W. Ross 
Barre, Vermont 


Thanksgiving 
Dear Father, 

Enclosed please find $1.00 for St. 
Anthony's Bread, in thanksgiving for 
favors received. I promised public 
acknowledgement and $1.00 if prayers 
were answered. 

I would like to ask you, Father, if 
you have the identification cards with 
St. Christopher’s medal on, and could 
I please have one. My son lost his 
and relies so much on St. Chris- 
topher’s protection while working and 
driving his auto. 

So happy to be informed of the 
date of St. Anthony’s Novena that I 
may make it during the proper time. 

Thanking you for your past kind- 
nesses, I am 

Mrs. I. Schaefer 
Knox, Ind. 
Burse 
Dear Father, 

Enclosed please find a donation 
which I ask you to accept to help 
educate a boy for the priesthood. I 
send this donation in honor of the 
Infant of Prague for a favor received. 

I promised that if the favor was 
granted I would ask you to mention it 
in THe Lamp. 

Thank you and may God bless you 
and your work. 

D. HH. 


Chicago, Illinois 
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More Pizza 
Dear Father, 

I read an article in one of your 
issues of THe Lamp that one of the 
brothers was an expert at making 
“pizza pie.” Could it be possible at 
some future date that you could 
squeeze a recipe in your wonderful 
magazine? I know it sounds like print- 
ing a woman's page but we all enjoy 
it so much, and at present I have not 
quite found the right recipe. Your 
magazine is read from cover to cover. 
I look forward to receiving it month 
ly. It certainly is a good tonic both 
spiritually and physically to pick up 
a magazine that peps you up and 
makes you want to live a good life 
I pray you may have many, many 
years of success to continue the good 
work of the magazine. 

Josephine C. Meyer 
Kudo 
Dear Father: 

I am enclosing this cheque for $2.00 
to renew the subscription when ex- 
pired. 

Your Lamp is very enlightening and 
very interesting and is much enjoyed 
by myself and all my companions to 
whom I lend it. I pray that your sub- 
scriptions may reach the number you 
expect. 

May God bless you and your com- 
munity for the good your Lamp is 
doing in bringing thousands to a 
clearer knowledge of our Religion 
and a greater love for it and for God. 

Sr. M. St. Hilda, C.S.C. 
Montreal 19, Quebec, Canada 


G. 1. 
Dear Father, 
I enjoy THe Lamp very much, and 
I put each copy of it in the Company 
Day Room when I’m through with it. 
I noticed quite a few of the guys 
reading them, so I guess they enjoy 
them too. It’s really a swell magazine, 
but I guess you know that by now. 
I read all of it, from cover to cover, 
and I enjoy every story in every copy 
I've received very much. I doubt if 
I could pick any story above the rest, 
because they are all swell. 
Robert Ryan 
Alaska 
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THE ROSARY 


Wars and other disasters generally flow from the stu- 
pidity, pride, and wickedness of men. God permits them 
to shake men out of their lethargy and make all nations 
realize that He, and He alone, is the Ruler of the uni- 
verse. God uses wars and disasters to bring His stray- 
ing people back to Him through the pain and the 
suffering they have brought on themselves because they 
have ignored His laws. 


In our own day it seems that Heaven has gone 
out of its way to make this lesson plain to us. In 1846 
our Blessed Lady appeared to two peasant children 
at La Salette in France. She told them that the people 
would suffer dreadful chastisements if they persevered 
in evil, but divine mercy would be shown if they 
mended their ways. Fifty years later at Fatima in 
Spain she urged the three children to whom she 
appeared to say the rosary frequently and to practice 
mortification to save sinners from hell. Again in another 


RED CHINA AND 


The United Nations purports to be an association 
of peace-loving nations banded together for the wel- 
fare of the world. Of course, it’s highly debatable just 
how peace-loving Soviet Russia and her satellites are, 
but for the moment let that pass. At any rate, when 
the U. N. was brought into being at San Francisco, 
Russia and the other nations now behind the Iron 
Curtain were on our side in the war against the Axis. 
They were shooting with us and not at us. 


The U. N. has just finished a war to stop aggres- 
sion in Korea. An uneasy truce has been arranged, 
and an effort is being made right now to bring about 
a just and lasting peace. 

Now comes the paradox. Red China, which fought 
against the U. N., wants to become a member of the 
U. N. And then the greater paradox. Some of the 
other nations of the U. N. want to admit her. This 
wouldn't be so surprising if these nations which want 
to admit Red China were confined to Russia and the 
satellites under her power. That could be expected. 
But when England and other Western powers give the 
weight of their position to this monstrous proposal, 
then, indeed, we begin to wonder just how foolish men 
can get. 


During the war that has just been finished, Red 
China took sides with the Communist Government of 
North Korea. For this the U. N. declared Red China 
an aggressor nation. Because of her entrance into it, 
the war in Korea was prolonged and thousands of 
American soldiers were wounded, imprisoned, and killed. 


AND PEACE 


apparition she said, “I am the Lady of the Rosary and 
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I have come to warn people to amend their lives and 
to ask pardon for their sins.” Our Lady also said that 
if devotion to her Immaculate Heart were established, 
the world would have peace; otherwise a terrible war 
would come. 

Few paid attention to her message and another 
more terrible war did come. Now that we are at the 
end of that war we can insure the peace only by the 
sacrifice, and mortification, and prayer that the Lady 
of the Rosary urges. 

October is the month of the Holy Rosary. If you 
have the habit of saying the rosary daily, renew your 
resolution and strengthen the habit. If you do not 
say the rosary every day, now is the time to begin. 
We can have peace in the world only with the help 
of God. And we get God’s help by asking for it 
in prayer. 


THE UNITED STATES 


Red China is not a _ peace-loving nation. Ever 
since the Communists took over they have been in 
defiance of the U. N., they have been contemptuous 
of the peace of the world. In striving to organize or 
rather subjugate their own country they have killed 
thousands of people, including American and European 
missionaries. 

Red China has no intention of keeping the peace 
or striving for peace. Her aim is to dominate and 
control the whole of Asia and thus further the com- 
munization of the whole world. And what Red China 
cannot do diplomatically she will do militarily. 

Red China will be no asset to the U. N. She will 
be just one more disruptive force that will never miss 
a single opportunity to block every effort towards 
order in the world. She will join with the other dis- 
ruptive forces to effect and maintain disorder and chaos. 

The American people recognize this well and our 
House of Representatives and our Senate have ex- 
pressed their vehement opposition to the admission 
of Red China to the U. N. 

This opposition of ours must be steadily maintained. 
Right now the prediction is that eventually, in two 
or three years after we are tired of the stalemate, we 
will consent to the seating of Red China. 

We should make it abundantly clear that the day 
Red China walks into the U. N. we walk out. The 
U.N. is shaky now. With Red China it is doomed to 
dissolution. 
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The signs of the times show 


that very many are preparing 


themselves for a return to 
the House of their Father. 


Even those who had forgotten 








HIRE FROM HEAVEN 


by Rut h . 
Oswald 


Tuer is NOTHING else left to do but destroy Russia,” my friend said virtuously. 
“They have turned their back on God. It would therefore be just vengeance 
on them to drop an H-bomb on Moscow and an atom bomb on all their 
major cities.” 

The words sent a shudder through me as I visualized the frightful havoc, 
the terrible suffering that would result from such a program if our Air Force 
could possibly perform such a major feat. 

“Don't you agree with me?” my friend asked in surprise, when I remained 
silent. 

“No I don't,” I admitted. 

“I thought you were a good Catholic,” she charged. 

“I hope I am,” I replied, “but I am thinking of the Gospel of St. Luke 
(9:51-57) which reads, ‘Now it came to pass, when the days had come for 
Him to be taken up, that He steadfastly set His face to go to Jerusalem, and 
sent messengers before Him. And they went and entered a Samaritan town 
to make ready for Him; and they did not receive Him, because His face was 
set for Jerusalem. But when his disciples James and John saw this, they said, 
Lord wilt Thou that we bid fire come down from Heaven and consume them? 

“But He turned and rebuked them saying, You do not know of what 
manner of spirit you are; for the Son of Man did not come to destroy men’s 
lives, but to save them. And they went to another village.’ 

This passage in the New Testament gives the clue to God’s plan for the 
Russians and for the Communists all over the world. He died to save them as 
well as the rest of us and it will merely: add to His sufferings if they are-not 
saved. Our Lady reiterated this policy at Fatima. She asked that prayers be 
offered that RUssIA BE CONVERTED lest the entire world be plagued with 
the evil of Communism. We have no assurance that the atom bomb can convert 
Russia, but we do have the assurance that pRayeRS CAN. Therefore as good 
Catholics we can be guided by God's way’and Mary’s way to conquer Com- 
munism. Fire from Heaven is needed for the task, but that fire should be 
enkindled through the Holy Spirit, not from atomic rays from aircraft. 

Communists can be converted! The trend has already been set; one noted 
Communist after another has started along the painful red-spiked road from 
Moscow to Rome. The Church has received them kindly. Her arms are wide 
enough to receive them all if they will but make the journey. 

Writing in The Voice of St. Jude, Dale Francis points out, “The 
truth is that while communism itself is essentially evil it has often appealed 
to people who were essentially good. St. Francis of Assisi, when he wanted to 
identify himself with the poor, knew how to go about it. He united himself 
inore closely with God. In the modern world where God is all too often 
forgotten there are many who, wanting to unite themselves with the poor and 
oppressed, turned to the Communist Party.” 

These mistaken idealists have now had full opportunity to see Communism 
unmask itself for what it really is, they know the evils of which it is capable; 
they, better than others, know its potentials for evil. Shocked and bitterly dis- 
illusioned, some of them have turned and fled. Still being idealists, however, 
still searching for TRUTH, and still wanting to identify themselves with the 
poor, some of them have turned to the Catholic Church. Others have merely 
left the Red party and are still wandering in a morass of confusion, seeking 
havens of rest and of truth. These are in urgent need of prayer. No one knows 
how many souls there are who are now within the Communist ranks, who 
may also be on the verge of breaking. Some day perhaps, (Cont. on page 6) 


THAT ALL MAY BE ONE- (be Zamp-5 














FIRE FROM HEAVEN 

From page 5) like spring in the 
song, conversions will be breaking out 
all over. The numbers of these po- 
tential converts may well run into 
three, four, five or six figures, as no 
one knows what is in the heart of a 
man, any man—but God 

Fire from Heaven, enkindled from 
the Holy Spirit, is doing effective 
work in country after country as 
Communism is definitely decreasing— 
at least the number of its adherents 
is decreasing. As yet some of these 
successes are only straws in the 
wind, but they point in a very hope 
ful direction. They are strong enough 
to the free people of the world to 
add the necessary earthly contribu 
tion of fuel to the Fire of Heaven, 
fuel in the form of prayers, rosaries, 
Holy Communions, sacrifices and suf 
ferings applied. These latter make a 
better combination and a more ef 
fective weapon than either the A 
or the H-bomb 

Future historians may write: “While 
weapons of destruction were being 
made in increasing numbers and 
armies gathered at a frantic pace, 
the people prayed—the bombs were 
never used, the armies were dis 
banded, peace prevailed 

The people of Italy were pleas 
antly surprised a short time ago to 
read in the Rome newspaper, Mes 
sagero, that “Aldo Togliatti, young 
son of the Italian Communist chief, 
Palmiro Togliatti, has broken with 
his father’s party and is taking in 
structions to enter the Catholic 
Church.” 

The Communist deputy, Luigi Si- 
lipo, has bolted the party and_re- 
turned to the Church. More than 
600 members of the Communist 
Party in Italy left the party during 
the month of January alone. Their 
numbers are still growing steadily. 
Two hundred peasants and farm 
hands in the Puglia and Catanzaro 


~~ 


sections of Southern Italy publicly 
tore up their Communist cards in a 
mass gesture and announced that 
they were joining Premier Alcide De 
Gasperi’s Christian Democrats. 

In Tsingteh, China, a crowd of 
Communists entered the church of a 
Spanish Jesuit, Father Lucio Reoyo, 
and ordered him from the church 
The priest begged for sufficient 
time to rescue the Blessed Sacra- 
ment. Permission was given after an 
all-night argument. When the priest 
consumed the Hosts to save them 
from possible desecration later, the 
Communists wept! They carried out 
their duty, but they did it in tears. 

In Ghent, Belgium, a Socialist news- 
paper which predicted that two Jes- 
uit pricsts who took up residence in 
a parish in the city’s “reddest sub 
urb” which numbered 3,000 Socialists, 
Communists, and anarchists, would 
not stay two weeks, has been 
proven so wrong by actual events. 
Fathers Dewit and De Borman are 
still there and going strong. The two 
priests moved into an old-fashioned 
workers’ dwelling near a factory and 
offered Mass in their own home. 
They asked for permission to use 
the dining hall of the factory for 
Mass and were refused twice. Un 
daunted, they asked again and _ re- 
ceived the permission, but were told 
that no more than 20 people would 
show up. Instead 300 arrived. 

Workers who had abandoned the 
Church for Communism for several 
decades returned. A new chapel was 
built and dedicated to St. Maria Go- 
retti. The priests haven't as vet con- 
verted the whole parish but they 
are making steady progress. “The So- 
cialists may be materialistic to the 
core,” says Father Dewit, “but. still 
they feel they have nothing in life 
to hold on to and they are not 
happy. We have found that by help- 
ing them in their day-to-day needs, 
we are helping them also to find 





SPIRITUAL 





UNION 


There is a peace that comes in silent places; 

A sanctity in field and stream and tree. 

We read the hand of God where nature’s face is 

Left undefiled for weary eyes to see. 

By urge of restless life mankind is driven 

Like some dumb beast that knows not where or why, 
Until, with brain and body panic-riven, 

He heeds, at last, his worn soul's longing cry. 


That cry is for the shimmer of a river— 

The rustic bridge, the cool green of the trees, 

The fragrant fields, where sunbeams glint and quiver— 
And only in the country we find these. 

There is a peace that only silence brings, 

When man goes back to God and rural things. 


—Ruth Bassett 
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their way back to the Faith.” 

4 new 20-ton bell, destined fo: 
St. Stephen's Cathedral in Vienna 
Austria, was permitted to pass 
through the Russian zone contr 
point from its casting place at St 
Florian, Upper Austria. It replaced 
the famous old “Pummerin” which was 
destroyed when the cathedral fell 
a victim to war during World War 
II. Not one Red hand or voice was 
raised against the bell. This was be 
fore Stalin’s death, before the Com 
munist line changed. 

Communist newspapers are having 

very difficult time in France 
Action, a Red weekly, has 
gone out of existence because of 
financial losses incurred by “sharp 
circulation drop.” It provided instruc- 
tions to Communist propagandists. 
Its sister paper, L’Humanite, the 
Communist Party’s main daily, en 
joyed a subscription list of 400,000 
in 1946. Today its subscribers num 
ber less than 192,000. During every 
election Communists and_ Socialists 
continue to lose seats and influen- 
tial positions in the French Govern 
ment. 

The national organ of the Com- 
munist Party in the United States, 
The Daily Worker, is also 
having its troubles. Falling $25,000 
short of a fund-raising campaign 
target of $200,000, the paper had 
to cut its size from twelve pages to 
eight, while the price was doubled, 
jumping from five cents to ten. 
The Daily Worker lost its editor 
to the Church several years ago 
when Louis Budenz returned to the 
Church after breaking with the 
party. The London Daily Worker 
suffered the same fate a short time 
later when its editor, Douglas Hyde, 
entered the Church with his wife 
and children. 

J. Edgar Hoover, FBI Director, 
told a House Appropriations Com- 
mittee that public awareness of what 
Communism really is has in a large 
measure been responsible for a drop 
of one fourth in Communist Party 
membership during the past year. A 
year ago the figure stood at 43,217. 
Today there are less than 31,000 
Communist Party members in the 
United States. 

One of the most satisfying aspects 
of the setback of Communism in this 
country and other countries as well 
is that some of the top leaders, as 
well as many in the rank and file, 
have left the party and entered or 
returned to the Catholic Church. 
The list is quite impressive, and it 
leads other Communists to take a 
look at Catholicism to see what it 
has to offer former fellow members 
which is so en- (Cont. on page 18) 








ECHOES from 
aint Christopher's Inn 


Death comes to a homeless man. Here we see the Father General giving 
the last Blessing after offering a Solemn High Mass 


e are presenting in this issue of THe Lamp a few 
interior views of The Inn after its complete 
renovation, including the building of an 
annex. If, “Growth is the only evidence of life,” 
as Cardinal Newman said in citing Dr. Scott— 
then St. Christopher's Inn has been very 
much alive these past fifty years. From 
a small log-cabin—built originally for 
chickens—The Inn has expanded to a fine modern 
fireproof building with a capacity for two 
hundred homeless men. Father Paul himself 
helped to build the original Inn. He intended to 
raise chickens in it for his small community. Shortly 
after it was built, he was in Washington and saw 
a picture of the log-cabin in which Abraham Lincoln 
lived. Then and there, he decided to use the house 
he had built at Graymoor as a refuge for the 
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homeless men who were constantly seeking his help. 
It was a wise decision. For, as Father Paul must 
surely stand in the glory of the Blessed Trinity today, 
his own radiant glory must be the reward of that 
decision and many others he made for love of his 
fellowmen. Father Paul loved God so much that he 
saw Christ in every man—rich or poor, great or 
humble. Father Paul called the unlovely and un- 
wanted men who sought his aid, Brothers. The fact 
that he did was resented by some who should have 
known better. One day he received the following 
letter: 
Dear Editor: 

For years I have read and enjoyed THe Lamp. 
‘Tis not an uncommon remark among Catholics to the 
manor born, that every convert to our holy faith 
has at least one eccentricity. There is more than a 
modicum of truth in the saying. What is your “ec- 


centricity” then? "Tis one that gets on my nerves; in 
fact, I often before felt like protesting against it. At 
last I've made up my mind to do so, and do it most 






One of three dormitories for the homeless. 


od 


The men of The Inn watching “ 
the only television set on the Mount 





The new library with books and magazines 
donated by our friends 
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emphatically. Why should you call hoboes or tramps 
“Brothers Christopher?” Doesn’t that tend to cheapen 
the name of “Brother,” a thing certainly not to be 
desired? Cut out “Brother Christopher” please, as 
applied to tramps. If I find it used in that sense any 
more I shall discontinue reading your Monthly. Be- 
sides, | know a real Brother of a Religious Order, an 
old friend of mine, who quit years ago taking Tu! 
Lamp for the same reason. Cut it out, then I pray 
‘tis most disrespectful—although not so intended—to 
our various noble Brotherhoods; it cheapens the 
name. Fancy a future edition of Soule’s Synonyms 
giving “Brother Christopher” as a synonym for “Vaga- 
bond, bum, tramp,” ete. Cut it out, please do. 

Yours sincerely, A Hoosier 






Built through your generosity. 


Jug-out, open 24 hours 
iere each cot gives rest 
to two men—the man 
sts there, and the man 

he wants to be 


The new dining room— 
seating capacity 200 


Quite evidently, from the terminology of the letter, 
the writer was Irish. But, Irish or not, he met his 
“Waterloo” in Father Paul, who, apparently very 
much shocked at the receipt of it, wrote: 

“The editor of THe Lamr not long ago heard 
himself described as a pious man but eccentric. We 


have been wondering since wherein the eccentricity 


lay: we are very grateful to our “Hoosier” correspon- 
dent for having answered the question which might 
otherwise have remained unsolved. We wished to 
make the discovery in ordcr to eliminate the eccen- 
tricity, if possible; but now that we know what it is, 
we have no desire to “cut it out”; (Cont. on page 27) 


The new kitchen stove, 
which came as a great blessing 








Co ee 


Ir TAKES A sTRETCH of the imagination to tie together a 


piece of amateur carpentry and teach a child to be dis- 


honest. But lend an ear and you shall hear. 
The wood-working end of the deal was started when 
our first-born was less than a year old. We had a small | 


porch for her antics and activities. The porch had an open- 
ing. Still nothing to stop a parent with a fertile mind. When 





the youngster discovered the opening we had a cure for it. 

With a great amount of initiative and a small amount 
of skill we fashioned a gate. It was a nice gate. The lumber 
was planed to eliminate splinters, the nails were neatly 














driven, the paint job was a work of art. We were proud of ‘ 
it until a neighbor saw it. 

| He happened to be a father of six and had 

) gone through these minor matters long 


before us. He looked and raised an 
eyebrow. We thought he was fum- 
bling with a compliment. We were 
very wrong. 
“Who built the door?” he wanted 
to know. We admitted it with a 
certain satisfaction. “Whoever 
heard of putting up a gate for a 
kid and also running the slats hori- 
zontally?” 





“What's wrong with that?” we queried. | 
“Bet the baby will be using those strips as a ladder and 
| climbing over the top. You've provided a way for her to 
fall.” 
He was so very right. It was less than a day before his | 
prediction came true to the very syllable. Before it was all 
over we had to cover the slats with a fine wire. Our other 
| choice was rebuilding the gate and eliminating the horizon- 
tal strips. 


Bear in mind this incident and return to it later. Then 
reply to this: What would happen if you were to accuse 
parents of teaching their children to be dishonest? You 
know the answer. There would be-a small explosion with 
splinters attached. 

Yet it does happen. Every parent is given an opportunity 
to chart a course in honesty. They can show their children 
how to choose the high from the low. It’s a tricky job. It's 
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so easy to slip and build a horizontal strip on a low ladder. 

Ellen Evers was confronted with it just the other day 
She came through with top honors in honesty. It wasn't 
a crime tor which she might have been arrested. To some 
' folks with a sliding standard it would not even have been 
¢ unethical. It happened when her twelve-year-old son 
wanted to go to a movie. She handed him a quarter. 

“Is that enough?” she asked. 

“I'll make it do,” the boy told her. 

“Yes, mother. You see I’m over twelve now and the ad- 
mission price is fifty cents. But I'm small for my age and 
when the girl asks me I'll just tell her that I'm under 
twelve.” 

“Wait,” Ellen told him. 

She fumbled with her purse. She was certain that she 
had another quarter. She went to the cupboard where she 
kept odd small change and the result was still negative. 
Without benefit of an adding machine she counted to 
thirty-three cents. She confessed her shortage to the boy 
Then she gave him a dollar bill. 

“But I don’t need it, mother,” he insisted. 

“You do need it,” she said firmly. “When the price is fifty 
cents you pay that amount. Otherwise it’s not honest.” 

A bright badge for Ellen. Without thinking, without any 
intention of being dishonest, she could have been guilty of 
a horizontal strip to be used as a ladder by her son. He 
could have done it again and again. He would have been 
right in the thought that the fiftieth time was no more 
wrong than the first time. 

Then there was the time Bobby Long was hurt. It was 
also a small deal involving a few dollars. But it is the small 
deals that concern us. They are the rungs of the ladder that 
lead to the top where the fall is greater. It is the little in- 
cident that is paraded before the eyes of the children where 
it takes root. 

Bobby was hurt at a playground. The day after it hap- 
pened there was a slight swelling at the elbow. He kept 
it a secret at home. The next day Mr. Barnes, the play- 
ground director, noticed that the boy kept out of certain 
games. He asked about it. 

“I hurt my arm, Mr. Barnes,” the boy told him. 

“How?” 

“When I slid into second base the other day.” 

“What did your mother say about it?” 

“I didn’t tell her.” 

The man marched the lad to his mother. He assured her 
that it was nothing more than an accident. He also thought 
that she should do something about it. To him it looked 
like a serious bruise that could be made worse by not 
giving it proper care. 

“I would suggest an X-ray,” he said. 

“I think vou’re right,” she conceded. 

With that went the thought that this would take money 
She did not voice the idea but (Continued on page 20 
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CONFESSION ...What do the Latin 
words that the priest uses in Confes- 
sion mean? 


After you have confessed your sins 
and after the priest has given you a 
little advice or encouragement, and 
your penance, he says the following 
prayers: 

“May Almighty God have mercy on 
you and forgive you your sins and 
lead you to life eternal. 

“May the Almighty and Merciful 
God grant you pardon, absolution, 
and remission of your sins. 

“May Our Lord Jesus Christ ab- 
solve you, and I, by His authority, do 
absolve you from every bond of ex- 
communication and interdict in so far 
as I can and in so far as you are 
worthy. Then I absolve you from your 
sins in the Name of the Father, and 
of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. 
Amen.” 

The foregoing are the words of 
absolution. After that the priest says 
the following beautiful prayer over 
you: 

“May the Passion of Our Lord, 
Jesus Christ, the merits of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary and of all the saints, and 
whatever good you do and whatever 
suffering you endure help to remit 
your sins, to increase grace in your 
soul, and to bring you to the reward 
of eternal life. 


VOCATION INFORMATION ...Do 
you know of an inexpensive booklet 
that gives information on vocations? 
Yes. It’s called Follow Christ, and it 

is published every year by the Grail. 
For a copy send 25¢ to 

The Grail Office, 

St. Meinrad, 

Indiana. 





GREATEST VIRTUE... What is the 


greatest of the virtues? 


Charity—the love of God in Him- 
self, and the love of God in His crea- 
tures. Our Lord expressed it this way; 
“Thou shalt love the Lord, thy God 
with thy whole heart, and with thy 
whole soul, and with thy whole mind. 
This is the greatest and the first com- 
mandment. And the second is like to 
this; Thou shalt love thy neighbor as 
thyself.” 

St. Paul has a beautiful explanation 
of charity in his first epistle to the 
Corinthians, chapter 13, that you ought 
to read. In part it goes like this; “If I 
should speak with the tongues of men 
and of angels and have not charity, I 
am become as sounding brass or a 
tinkling cymbal. And if I should have 
prophecy and should know all mys- 
teries, and all knowledge, and if I 
should have all faith so that I could 
remove mountains, and have not char- 
ity, I am nothing. And if I should 
distribute all my goods to feed the 
poor, and if I should deliver my body 
to be burned, and have not charity. 
it profiteth me nothing.” 

St. Paul ends the chapter this way: 
“And now there remain faith, hope. 
and charity, these three: but the great- 
est of these is charity.” 


SAINTS’ NAMES... Why does the 
Church insist that saints’ names be 
given in Baptism and Confirmation? 

The name of a saint is given in 
Baptism and Confirmation so that the 
person to whom the name is given 
may receive the protection of that 
saint, have him for a patron, and 
imitate his virtues. 





FOR LOVERS OF BEAUTY 


It seems when the curtains of winter roll down 
All things that are lovely are vanished away, 

But over the hilltops full moons will ride high 
And paint the deep snow with a silvery spray. 


When spring lays a carpet of green on the sod 

And bids the curled buds and the blossoms unwind, 
She follows a highway that leads her afar, 

But scatters in going bright promise behind. 


There never comes summer to sing at my gate 
Nor yet any autumn of crimson and gold, 

But leaves in its passing a song and a dream 
For lovers of beauty to have and to hold! 


—Inez Clark Thorson 
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DANGEROUS . . . How does the 
Catholic Church look upon a Catholic 
woman (single) who has known and 
gone out, not too frequently, with a 
Catholic man (single) for some ten 
years but recently they have stepped 
up the tempo and go out at least 3 
times a week. The girl’s mother is told 
only sometimes where they go. The 
girl’s contention is that, though she 
doesn’t intend to marry the man, she 
can go “steady” with him if she does 
nothing wrong. 

Both the young man and the young 

lady in question are very foolish 
“Going steady” is another expression 
for keeping company, or courtship. The 
purpose of courtship is to pick a part 
ner for marriage. Since the girl has no 
intention of marrying the man her 
steady company-keeping with him is 
a waste of time. More than that. It is 
a positive danger. One cannot keep 
steady company without becoming de 
sirous of a more intimate union. Since 
the possibility of marriage is ruled out 
there is a strong danger that undue 
familiarities between the couple will be 
desired and indulged in by both. Such 
steady association is an occasion of sin. 
On top of that, the fact that the young 
man and the young lady go stead 
with one another prevents them from 
meeting and knowing others wh 
would make a suitable husband or 
wife. 
MASS INFORMATION...I am a 
convert and I would like to know 
several things about having Masses 
said. Can I have a Mass said for the 
repose of the soul of my non-Catholic 
father? 

Yes, you may. A Mass can be said 
for any deceased person. However, a 
Mass. for a non-Catholic cannot be an 
nounced or made public. It is a pri- 
vate Mass. 

SPIRITUAL BOUQUET... 
a spiritual bouquet? 


What is 


A spiritual bouquet is an offering 
to God of religious practices and 
devotions for someone living or dead. 


PRECIOUS BLOOD... When is the 
feast of the Precious Blood? 

July 1. The feast is celebrated in 
honor of the Most Precious Blood of 
Our Lord shed in the Circumcision, 
the Agony in the Garden, the Passion, 
and the Crucifixion. The whole month 
of July is dedicated to the Mos! 
Precious Blood. 
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low does 
Catholic writer 
vet that way? 


Have you Ever thought about the 
possible story behind the name at 
the head of an article in a Catholic 
magazine? Have you wondered if he 
is priest or layman, single or mar- 
ried, young or old? Have you ever 
let your imagination “run wild,” as 
it were, about the man or woman 
whose “stuff? you read (we hope) 
when you subscribe to a Catholic 
magazine? 

What’s more, have you ever 
phrased the question, “By what right 
does he (or she) presume to teach 
and inform us on Catholic affairs? 
Who does he think he is anyway, 
that he can preach to us via the 
printed page? How crusty can a 
mere layman get that he attempts 
to lead us along the path to Hea- 
ven?” Have you ever thought any 
of these things? Be honest. Person- 
ally, I won't get sore. I promise. 

Well, inasmuch as I started out 
with a number of questions, it 
might be well to start answering 
some of them. How does a Catho- 
lic writer get that way? Naturally 
I cannot speak for other Catholic 
writers. Their stories may be entirely 
different from mine. But I dare say 
there is one thing we all have in 
common, in a greater or a_ lesser 
degree, and that is, we have ink in 
our blood, printer’s ink, that is. How 
it got there is anybody’s guess, but 
that it’s there, no writer will deny. 

It makes of us a class of people 
who are, in the minds of many not 
so endowed, somewhat peculiar. We 
ire the people who have the Christ- 


mas spirit in June, and who are shoot- 
ing off verbal firecrackers in January 
instead of July. For us, Easter comes 
along about September, and April 
Fool’s Day is listed in our calendar as 
being in October. Crazy? You bet. But 
that’s the way a writer has to live. 
He’s got to have the capacity of 
entering into the spirit of things 
long before, oftentimes six to ten 
months before those things, those 
occasions, are to take place, because 
your magazines are laid out many 
months in advance of the date printed 
on the cover. 

But let’s get back to me, and my 
career as a writer. I was practically 
raised on a typewriter, but I dont 
know whether that fact had anything 
to do with my taking up writing la- 
ter on as a steady avocation. All I 
know is that I caught the “bug” 
when I was about 18 years old (that’s 
better than 20 years ago, if you please ) 
probably due to extra encouragement 
from my English professor in high 
school. One time I remember, the 
class had to write a composition on 
something or other. I took the as- 
signed theme and turned it into a 
pretty good composition. The Rever- 
end professor thought it so good 
that I had to read it before the 
class, and afterwards he asked if he 
might keep it for himself. I've often 
wished since then that I had made 
a carbon copy of that composition. 
Maybe I could sell it today to some 
unsuspecting editor. 


By WILLIAM W. BUECHEL 


view, now, to possible future publi 


I kept right on writing with the 


cation. One day I got up courage 
enough to send one of my _ pieces 
to the VICTORIAN magazine, at 
that time a non-paying magazine 


Jumpin’ jeepers, and three or four 
rounds of hurrahs, they agreed to 
publish it! It was published, under 
my name, in the February 1930 issue 
and that issue was my complete and 
final downfall. Seeing my name in 
print inoculated me permanently with 
a blood stream filled with printer's 
ink. From then on in, I had no 
rest. Every sheet of blank paper had 
to be filled up. Every’ ‘bottle of ink 
had to be used up. Every typewriter 
ribbon thereafter was worn to a 
frazzle. 

Please don't get the impression 
that what I wrote was good. It 


wasn't. Still, Father Baker’s VICTO- 


RIAN published my stuff from then on 


in, mostly, I suppose, because they 
got it for free. It certainly wasn’t 
good writing, that I now know 
for certain. I've still got those first 
copies, and I occasionally —blush- 
ingly read them over again. No mag- 
azine would ever pay out good 
money for that stuff unless the edi- 
tor had rocks in his head. The VIC- 
TORIAN has come a long way since 
that time. Today it is one of the 
top-notch Catholic monthlies, paying 
excellent rates to writers fortunate 
enough to sell to them. I still write 
an occasional piece for this great 
magazine, but it’s a lot harder to 
get in it today than it was better 
than twenty years ago. 

For months and years, though, I 
wrote exclusively for free or for the 
dubious honor of collecting rejection 
slips. I sometimes wish I had saved 
all the rejection (Cont. on page 20) 


The Author and His Family 















































For ovr Friar-Clerics, 
at the Motherhouse is 
coming to a rapid close. By the time 
Tue Lamp reaches its readers, they 
will have all returned to the books 
and classes and another year in prep 
aration for the Priesthood will have 
gotten under way. During the sum 
mer students for the 
Priesthood have been at Graymoor 
recuperating from a strenuous year 
and lending a very capable hand in 
caring for the many Pilgrims who visit 
the Mount of the Atonement each 
day. We are very fortunate in having, 
not far from Graymoor, a house on a 
small lake, where the Friars spend 
the summer, coming to the Monastery 
on Sunday to help with the various 
duties necessary in making the day 
pleasant for our many Pilgrims who 
come to Graymoor. During the week 
they also take turns acting as guest- 
masters, conducting visitors around 
the Mount of the Atonement. All the 
Frairs have agreed that we have 
never seen so many visitors to Gray 
moor on weekdays, as we have seen 
during this past summer. Naturally 
we are very proud of our Mother- 
house, and it pleases us to see how 
much our visitors are delighted with 
Graymoor. The Pilgrimage season will 
close on the Feast of Christ the King, 
the last Sunday in October. If you 
are planning to visit Graymoor, there 
is no more beautiful time to do so 
than during the Fall, which is the 
most colorful season of the year here 
in the foothills of the Catskills. Tf 


the summer 


' 
months our 


Graymoor acted as 
host for the Fourth Annual Christian 
Unity Conference from August 11th 
to August 13th. Friar Delegates were 
present from Saranac Lake, Washing- 
ton, and Valley Falls. 

The Conference was opened by a 
Solemn Mass, celebrated by the Very 
Rev. Fr. General, S.A. Fr. General 
also preached the sermon at the Mass. 
He struck the keynote of the Con- 
vention—Unity Mindedness. Fr. Gen- 
eral spoke of the need to imitate Fr. 
Founder in his great zeal and love 
for Christian Unity. “This work, he 
said, in a human sense is overwhelm 
ing, and only under the inspiration of 
the Holy Ghost and with the realiza- 
tion that Christian Unity is the praver 
and will of our Blessed Lord, will 
the Atonement Community continue 
to make strides in the fulfillment. of 
its main vocation of Unity.” 


(raumoor Annals 


There were four general Sessions 
in the Conference. Papers were read 
by Fr. Gregory Figueroa,  S.A., 
§.T.D.; Fr. Owen Murphy, S.A.; and 
Rev. Ignatius McDonough, S.A. A 
paper prepared by Fr. Titus Cranny, 
S.A., was read by Fr. Rudden, S.A. 
Discussion of the papers was led by 
various delegates. Fr. Edward Hana- 
hoe, S.A., S.T.D., was the Chairman 
in charge of the Conference 

A deeper awareness of the vast 
task that Christian Unity entails, and 
practical measures for promotion of 
the Chair of Unity Octave are some 
of the fruits of the Conference. Tt 


Tue sisters of the 

Atonement gathered at Graymoor to 
do honor to five of their number on 
August 31, when the five celebrated 
the Silver Jubilee of their Profession 
of Vows in the Society of the Atone- 
ment. Those observing the anniver- 
sary were: Sister Mary Celine, S.A., 
Sister Martha Marie, S.A., Sister An 
astasia, S.A., Sister Perpetua, S.A., 
and Sister Evangelista, S.A. The Jubi- 
lee Mass was celebrated by the Very 
Rev. Fr. Samuel, S.A., who is a 
cousin of Sister Mary Celine, S.A. 
Father also delivered a_ beautiful 
sermon at the Mass. Present for the 
Jubilee were over 100 Sisters, who 
had just completed their annual re- 
treat at the Motherhouse. THe Lamp 
extends its sincere congratulations to 
the Jubilarians, and asks the prayers 
of its readers for the Sisters on this 
great occasion in their Religious Life. 
On Saturday, August 29th, twenty 
of the Sisters professed for life their 
Vows of Poverty, Chastity and Obe- 
dience as Religious of the Atonement. 
The ceremony took place in St. John’s 
Church adjoining the Convent. Cele 
brant of the Solemn Mass was the 
Sisters’ chaplain, Father Celestine, 
S.A., who also officiated at the cere- 
mony of Final Profession. Those who 
professed their Vows for life are the 
following: Sister Ann Zelie, S.A., Sis- 
ter Margaret, S. A., Sister Mary Do 
nata, S.A., Sister Ann David, S.A., 
Sister Mary Trinitas, S.A., Sister Mary 
Anselm, S.A., Sister Philip Marie, 
S.A., Sister Mechtilde, S.A., Sister 
Mary Matthew, S.A., Sister Catherine 
Marie, S.A., Sister Mary Giles, S.A., 
Sister Alexis Joseph, S.A., Sister Lu- 
cille, S.A., Sister Scholastica, §S.A., 
Sister Mary Victor, S.A., Sister Mary 
Bede, S.A., Sister Marv 


Edward, 


S.A., Sister Francis Marie, S.A., Sis- 
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ter Brian Marie, S.A., Sister Mary 
Veronica, S.A. To these also, we ex 
tend our sincere good wishes and 
prayers and ask Almighty God to 
grant them many fruitful years in the 
Society of the Atonement. Tt 


Ox Monpay, August 
24th, God called to her reward Sis 
ter Mary Luke, S.A., at the Sisters’ 
Motherhouse at Graymoor. Sister had 
been ill for several years, but it was 
only during the last year that her ill 
ness grew steadily worse. It was only 
days before her death that she ac 
tually was confined to her bed, how 
ever, and she was conscious even to 
the very end. The Sisters’ chaplain 
administered the Last Rites a week 
before Sister died, and the 
prayers for the dying just shortly be 
fore the end came. Surrounded by her 
Sisters in Religion, she gave up her 
soul to God in the evening of August 
24th, shortly after the Angelus had 
sounded from the Convent tower. 

Sister Mary Luke had been in the 
Community many years and_ had 
served in England at the Sisters’ house 
in Bermondsey during the last wat 
After the house had been bombed. 
she had gone to Wales, where the 
Sisters had opened another house for 
refugee children from England. Upon 
her return to Graymoor she was sta 
tioned at St. Elizabeth’s Hospice 
where her training as a nurse was of 


or so 


the utmost advantage in caring for 
the aged Tertiary ladies resident 
there. Possessed of a great sense of 
humor, she was constantly in good 
spirits, and would play the piano in 
the Convent and sing hymns for the 
other Sisters even when the end of 
her life was near and she knew that 
her death was imminent. 
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Her funeral was held at Graymoor 
rom St. John’s Church on Thursday, 
August 27th, with a large concourse 
Friars, Sisters, relatives and friends 
present for the Solemn Mass. Inter- 
ment was in the Sisters’ cemetery at 
Graymoor. May she rest in peace. TF 


Durinc the month of 
July, the Very Rev. Fr. General, S.A.., 
conducted a Visitation of the Friars’ 
Missions in British Columbia, Canada. 
It was a great treat for the Friars to 
see Father General and his fellow- 
traveler, the Very Rev. Fr. Thomas, 
S.A. Many and varied were the com- 
ments of the Missionaries after Father 
General's visit. 

Father Theodore, S.A., pastor of 
Sacred Heart Church, Golden, B.C., 
told us in a recent letter that the 
visitors from the East weren't very 
much impressed with the terrific 
amount of dust on the roads. In fact, 
it didn’t help their black suits any 
either. 

Father Timothy, S.A., of St. 
Joseph’s Church in Field, B.C., of- 
fered to give Father General a ride 
over the Kicking Horse Pass in the 
old blue truck, but the invitation, 
though appreciated, was gracefully 
declined. 

Father Agnellus, S.A., was very 
happy that Father General came in 
the summer and not during the cold 
weather. His only concern was for his 
woodpile. Last time there was a 
visitation at Athalmer, B.C., which 
is Father Agnellus’ bailiwick, the win- 
ter's supply of wood went to keeping 
the Easterners warm. 

But all the good Friars in the 
Canadian West put on all the style 
they could muster for the coming 
of the Superior General. Besides those 
mentioned above, Father General also 
visited our Missions at Greenwood, 
where Father Aedan, S.A., is Pastor; 
Canal Flats. where Father Myles, S.A., 
is Pastor; Vancouver, where Father 
Hubert, S.A., holds sway; and Steves- 
ton, where Father Bernard, S.A. is 
general factotum. The visitation was 
hailed by all as a great success. 
Father General and Father Thomas 
being not the least enthusiastic in 
their praise of the beautiful West. t 


Tue Friars of the 
Atonement are happy to announce 
the opening of a new Retreat House 
in the Diocese of Antigonish, Nova 
Scotia, Canada. Through the kindness 
of His Excellency, the Most Rev. 
John R. MacDonald, Bishop of An- 
tigonish, the Graymoor Friars have 
heen invited to open up the Retreat 
at Gardiner Mines, near Sydney, N.S. 
This is the newest of the Houses in 


the Friars’ care, having been built ex- 
pressly for the purpose. 

Named for Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment, the Retreat House was dedi- 
cated by Bishop MacDonald on the 
feast of our Lady's Nativity, Sep- 
tember 8th. At present, the Friars sta- 
tioned there are Fathers Theophane, 
who is in charge, Luke and Christo- 
pher, S.A., together with Brother 
Paschal, S.A., who can do anything, 
absolutely. In the future they will be 
joined by others, but for the present 
they are holding the fort and doing 
nobly. 

As to the Retreat House itself, 
Father Theophane tells us, “It is on 
the style of a modern motel, the 
dormitory being 161 feet long, and 
the recreation room 70 by 30. 

“Adjoining the Retreat House is a 
small parish church caring for 114 
families. This, too, will be in the 
care of the Friars. Beneath the church 
will be the dining room for the Re- 
treatants, while their chapel is locat- 
ed near the Lounge. The scenery is 
beautiful, one being able to see from 
the house the rolling hills and the 
ocean.” We ask the prayers of our 
Lamp readers that God will bless 
this new work of the Graymoor Friars, 
and those who are assigned to the 
new Retreat House of our Lady of 
the Atonement. t 


Tue Friars in Wash- 
ington are having a great time since 
Father David’s book, “Father Paul 
of Graymoor,” has become so popular. 
The Habit of the Frairs attracted a 
great deal of attention on the campus 
of Catholic University this summer, 
since so many other Religious Com 
munities have read Father David's 
book. There is the story of one good 
Sister who stopped Father Romanus, 
S.A., and asked him, “What are you?” 
Another one looked over the top of 
her book and said very shyly to an- 
other Friar, “Are you from Gray- 
moor?” On hearing that he was she 
said, “Well, we read your book at 
home and were wondering just what 
one of you looked like.” Father 
David’s book has done a great deal 
towards making the Society of the 
Atonement better known. But the 
greatest thing the book has done is 
this: it has made others love Father 
Paul as we have loved him, and has 
given to the world another example 
of real Franciscanism in the modern 
world. 


From tHe Friars in 
Japan comes news of the many activi- 
ties occupying their time there. 
Father Hyacinth, $.A., asked the re- 
tired Bishop of Yokohama, Bishop 


Wakida, to give a lecture in the town 
hall of Nakano-manchi. The whole 
town turned out for the lecture, which 
lasted well over an hour. Father Hya- 
cinth hopes that there will be some 
inquiries by the people into the Cath- 
olic Faith. 

Father Damian, S.A., has started 
retreats for his parishoners in Gora. 
The retreat schedules for the second 
week of August had to be cancelled 
because of a landslide in the moun 
tains near the church. The authorities 
were afraid that there might be an- 
other one, due to the heavy rains in 
the mountains. 

Two of the Friars, Fathers Peter 
Baptist, S.A., and Joseph, S.A., at- 
tended the Silver Jubilee of Bishop 
John Ross, S.J., a very dear friend 
of the Friars in Japan. His Excellency 
was formerly Bishop of Hiroshima. 
He retired during the last war and 
is teaching at Jochi University. 

On August 6th, Father Joseph, 
S.A., Father Didacus, §.A.. and 
Brother Kieran, $.A., climbed Mount 
Fujiyama. Both Fathers celebrated 
Holy Mass near the top of Mt. Fuji 
and spent the rest of the day inspect- 
ing the top of the crater. All agreed 
that it is an experience everyone 
should have, but only once. Brother 
Kieran has some beautiful pictures 
from above the clouds. i 


Aw event of great 
importance took place at the Friars’ 
Monastery in Rome when Frater Ed 
mund, S.A., was ordinaed to the sub 
Diaconate on July 5th. The ordina 
tion took place at the Church of St. 
Andrea delle Fratte. Also raised to 
the dignity of Porter and Lector was 
Frater Geoffrey, S.A. Brother clerics 
exercised their new offices almost im 
mediately. Fra. Edmund had_ the 
great happiness of assisting at the 
festive Mass of Our Lady of the 
Atonement at the Convent of the Sis 
ters of the Atonement on Monte del 
Gallo, on our Lady's feast, July 9th 
Fra. Geoffrey, not to be outdone, has 
been opening doors and ringing bells 
with great gusto, now that he is an 
official Porter and Lector. Tt 


Worp rrom our No- 
vitiate at Valley Falls, R.1., tells us 
that there has been a great deal of 
bloodshed there recently. Not among 
the Frairs, we are happy to note. We 
are referring to the slaughter of the 
Reds (Rhode Island variety), by 
Brother Simon, S.A. It is said that 
Brother had a gleam in his eye as he 
wrought havoc among the brood of 
fowl. The victims are now reposing in 
the deep freeze—1,035 pounds of 
chicken for the winter months. t 
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WELL, HERE WE ARE at the World Arena, ladies and gentlemen, | 
for the most spectacular ten-rounder of many a year. There's 
a grand crowd tonight. Yessirree, one of the closest matches 
in history is about to take place. 5. 

Here they come now into the ring. There’s a great roar for , 
Bee Elzebub who is now disrobing in his corner. He is wearing 





0 
black trunks with a yellow stripe. His handlers, Lucifer Jones S 
and Satan Smith, are there with him giving last-minute in- a 
structions. 
Briefly on Bee Elzebub, folks: We must say he has led a f 
brilliant fighting career. Has scored heavy victories over many 
Every man must struggle in the famous contenders such as the tremendous Peter Fisher. Out ( 
of 68 bouts, won 33 by knockout, 18 TKO’s and four decisions, 
day-to-day battle with the foe lost 13. Now he’s ready for this title match with Homo Sapiens 
, ‘ Not even the best critics are able to guess who will be Eternal 
who possesses diabolical power. 





And the prize is Heaven or Hell 
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Life Winner. Both have trained vigorously for the event. 

Our camera now moves to Homo Sapiens’ corner. The 
rowd has given him a rousing hand. Homo lost none of his 
22 battles thus far and his technique is clean and cultured. 
\ real boxer. The ticket payers like him. Always shows lots 
of action and has never been in such terrific condition. Pat 
Saint and G. Angel, his handlers, stand by. Homo is sporting 
all-white trunks. 

Referee Time is now giving them the preliminary rulings. 
A slight pause. There’s the gong. 

Bee moves in, lands a smashing “pride right” to the jaw 
of Sapiens. Looks as though he’s aiming for an early knockout. 
Homo has been on a training diet of fast and abstinence. Is 
in unusually good fettle. 

They're really starting to mix it now. (Cont. on page 24) 
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TRUTHFULNESS 


The Great Virtue 


By AULEEN BODEAU EBERHART 


Topvay, when the whole world is 
aware of the fact that there must 
be a return to the great virtue of 
truthfulness if there is to be any 
lasting peace, mothers of small chil 
dren are faced with the sweet re- 
sponsibility of teaching their little 
ones. . never to lie. 

God considered truth so important 
that He made it the basis of the 8th 
Commandment. Falsehood was so dis 
pleasing to Him that the Scriptures 
record many instances of His punish- 
ments when the Chosen People failed 
to live up to this virtue. 

Today, the truthful man is greatly 
honored, for when he speaks, people 
have confidence in him. Few compli- 
ments are greater than for a person to 
be known as a man or a woman of 
truth. 

Young parents can readily see why 
it is so important that small children 
be taught the virtue of speaking the 
truth. 

All children possess imagination 
and often tell fanciful stories. In fact, 
this is one of the customary stages of 
a child’s development and it should 
not be confused with lying. Some chil- 
dren play with imaginary characters. 
Others tell long stories about the day’s 
happenings — from an imaginative 
standpoint. 

Lying occurs principally when the 
child fears some punishment and 
thinks up an untruth to avoid it. Only 
oceasionally will a child lie out of 
malice. The danger point is the first 
lie. If a youngster tells an untruth, 
and the parents know of this fault 
and do not correct it, much harm can 
be done to the character of the child. 

The mother’s duty in a case of this 
kind is to explain to the child that 
lving is wrong—that it offends the 
good God who made him, and that 
it is something never done by good 
people. 

Because most children lie to escape 
punishment, it is a good thing to tell 
a child that he should not be afraid to 
tell the truth. In the case of a small 
boy or girl, a punishment can be les- 
sened—or even dispensed with—if the 
little one tells the truth. In dealing 
with an older child, an explanation 
that a punishment is better than hav- 
ing a sin on his soul, will often be 
the means of influencing him to tell 
the truth. 

The example of parents is a splen- 


did method of impressing children 
with the necessity of being truthful. 
If a child hears his mother speak the 
truth at all times, he will be deeply 
influenced for good. But, if he lis 
tens to his mother make excuses on 
the telephone to the effect that she 
is sick and cannot do a certain thing 
—and then sees her going about her 
regular duties—he will become be 
wildered. His next step will be to 
tell a lie himself. A child should at 
all times have the example of | his 
parents’ devotion to truth. Nothing is 
more disastrous to a sensitive child 
than to know that his parents lie 

either to one another or to thei 
friends. 

Sometimes little children cannot 
distinguish between lying and _ story 
telling. A boy may tell a_ highly 
plausible story about his companions, 
or brothers and _ sisters. His mother 
listens and believes him at the time 
Later, she finds that her son has told 
her an untruth. 

Slapping or other forms of punish 
ment will not help in a case like this. 
The child needs guidance, in the 
form of a detailed explanation of the 
difference between lying and_ story- 
telling. He must be told that while he 
can make up tales about his family 
or friends, he must tell that these are 
just stories—and not the truth. Most 
children have a sense of humor and 
they will enjoy the joke of saying, 
“This is not a true tale—it is a tall 
tale.” 

However, the most effective way 
of teaching children not to lie is by 
appealing to their love of God. If a 
mother teaches her child, from infan 
cy, that the Child Jesus, who grew to 
be a boy like himself, always told the 
truth, the youngster will have an ideal 
to live by. And ideals are very impor- 
tant in childhood. The normal young- 
ster wants to look up to someone—to 
his parents, his teachers. Best of all, 
he likes to look up to the beautiful 
Boy Jesus who grew up to be the 
Saviour of the world. 

The Christ Child will help little 
children to be truthful—for when He 
was a grown Man, He emphasized the 
importance of truthfulness in His 
daily life. A prayer on the part of 
parents and children for help in cul- 
tivating the virtue of truthfulness will 
be of great assistance in bringing 
truth into everyday living. 
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FIRE FROM HEAVEN 


(From page 6) ticing. This is oft 
times the route in. 

It was Louis Budenz who start: 
the “break” in the Communist ran} 
His decision seemed to work jy 
a chain reaction. He was follow: 
by Dorothy Day and Douglas Hy 
Next came the sensational leap 
Mrs. Oksana Kasenkina, Russia 
schoolteacher and member of | thy 
Russian Consulate, from the thir 
floor window of the Consulate, Sly 
entered the Church through — th: 
Christopher movement and now plan 
to enter a convent. Elizabeth Bentley 
who followed her into the Church 
a short time later from the ranks of 
the Communist Party, has recently 
joined the staff of the College of 
the Sacred Heart at Grand Coteau 
Louisiana. 

No one was more stunned by 
the conversion of the internationally 
famous artist, Salvador Dali, than the 
Communists themselves. They con 
sidered him truly one of their own 
It was Dali who produced the art 
work for the phony peace posters 
put out by the Communists several 
vears ago. He has announced that 
he is working on Picasso, his fellow 
artist of surrealist fame. Perhaps he 
is being successful, considering th 
recent attacks of the Communists on 
Picasso, Perhaps they know _ his 
defection from their ranks is on the 
way. 

Grace Helene Carlson, who ran 
for office of Vice President of the 
United States on the Socialist Work 
ers’ Party ticket, and who was a 
prominent Trotskyite, has now. 1 
turned to the Church after an absenc 
of 16 years. Dr. Bella Dodd, a forme: 
top woman Communist Party leader 
has returned to the Church recently 
The latest of them all is Pat Walsh. 
who has abandoned his position as 
top Quebec Communist labor organ 
izer. It was the all-out attitude of the 
Moscow directive in the Rosenberg 
case which led him to renounce his 
ties with all Communist and fellow 
traveller organizations. “Neither I nor 
my friends had any objection to in 
voking clemency for these spies of the 
Red regime,” Walsh disclosed. “But 
they insisted they must be saved at 
all costs in order to protect the espio 
nage system. They were not at all 
interested in the Rosenbergs them- 
selves; their only concern was for the 
system. This set me thinking.” This 
thinking led him to the offices of 
L’Action Catholique, French lan 
guage Catholic daily of Quebec, 
where he gave a statement exposing 
the methods employed by the Reds 
in infiltrating the lumber camps of 
Canada. Their (Cont. on page 22) 
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“RADIO HOUR = 


The Ave Maria Hour was given Ist Award for Religious Radio Programs heard 
nationally at the Seventeenth American Exhibition of Educational Radio and TV 
Programs at Ohio State University, Columbus, Ohio. The exhibition covers all types 
of educational work done in the communication field. 


CITATION 
“For excellent series planning and standards to convey a bold reli- 
gious message of interest to all classes. Frank and commendable effort 
in facing common problems of our day — with no punches pulled on 


delicate subjects. Professional production and suitability for audience 
makes this program outstanding. Definitely... good radio.” 


The Ave Maria Hour has always striven to present the most excellent dramatization 
possible. Our directors and professional people have kept the goal of excellence 
before them for the 19 years we have been on the air. This award is an incentive 
for us to aim for even higher achievement. 

The Ave Maria Hour is a weekly half-hour radio drama produced by the Fran- 
ciscan Friars of the Atonement at Graymoor, Garrison, New York. The usual format 
is to tell the story of a Saint or other hero of God as a means for encouraging lis- 
teners to follow the Will of God in hope and confidence. 

The weekly dramas are at present being heard on more than 350 stations in 
the United States and on more than 300 stations overseas through the facilities 
of the Armed Forces Radio Service. Consult your newspaper for station and time 
in your locality or write to Fr. Director, S.A. AVE MARIA HOUR, Graymoor, 


Garrison, N. Y. 
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Educate 


a worthy boy so thet he 
can reach the Altar of God 






Co~operate. . 
in the Missionary work 
of the Graymoor Friars 






| in God’s Holy work for 
the Salvation of Souls 





You CAN satisfy the charity 
burning in your heart to do all 
of these things. Perhaps, in 
justice to yourself, you feel that 
you cannot do them right now. 
But by remembering the Gray- 
moor Friars in your will you 
can accomplish all this and 
share in the rewards promised 
by Christ. Keep alive the Chris- : ‘ 
"tian tradition of real charity by 
sharing something with Christ, 
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Our Blessed Lord and Saviour fae { 


Merely insert in your will: | give, devise, and 
bequeath to the Friars of the Atonement, Inc., 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y., the sum of $ 
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CATHOLIC WRITER 

(From page 13) slips I received 
have to move the kids out of « 
of their bedrooms and _ have 
special “Rejection Slip” room. 

But then, one day, someth 
happened. A small quarterly, T/ 
Working Boy, sent me a check for 
$3.00 for a poem I had sent the: 
Now I was in business. I was start 
ing to get paid for my work. That 
check, small though it was, was the 
real beginning of my earnest work 
for the Catholic (Cont. on page 22 





LOW LADDER 


(From page 11) her hesitancy must 
have warned Mr. Barnes. He made 
the next suggestion. 

“Do you have hospitalization?” 

“Yes, we do,” she admitted. 

“That will take care of it,” he tol 
her. 

She did not brighten too much at 
this because it had entered her mind 
betore. She knew the answer but he 
didn’t. Now that he had brought it 
to the surface she had to face it 

“This happened two days ago,” she 
said 

“What's wrong with that?” he 
asked. 

“Our hospitalization contract won't 
cover it. Any accident that is over 
twenty-four hours old is not allowed 
she told him. 

He beamed brightly. Not that it 
required a great amount of thinking 
to get the next conclusion. Without 
thinking he came to it, without won- 
dering whether or not it would be 
dishonest or unethical. It was a sug 
gestion that was meant to be helpful 

“Couldn't you say that it happened 
yesterday?” 

Just like that. Then it would have 
been covered by the contract. She 
would have no need of wondering if 
she had the price of the X-ray. With 
Bobby standing there she had a 
chance to build a rung in that low 
ladder. All she had to do was to 
change the time of the accident. She 
didn’t do it. 

“No,” she said, turning down the 
idea. “That would be wrong, Mr 
Barnes. It did not happen yesterday 
and so we are not covered. We'll find 
a way of paying for it.” 

She said it in a tone that didn't 
shout her ethics to the world. It 
should have been done that way. She 
said it with quiet meaning so she 
would not embarrass the man who 
had suggested it when he was trying 
to be helpful. When she said it she 
took her place with Ellen Evers. No 
one applauded them. Just two parents 
who did their job by refusing to nail 





a horizontal strip on a low ladder. t 
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Significant ...not superficial ...a beautiful gold leaf 
certificate and a picture of St. Francis embracing the 

crucified Christ beautifully printed in four colors and 
enclosed in a gold stamped maroon double folder that 


has the soft-like feeling of kid leather 





r GRAYMOOR 
urvatorial Society 
An ideal way in which to help your 
beloved dead is by enrolling them in the 
Graymoor Purgatorial Society. The living 
may also be enrolled and participate 
in the spiritual benefits during life 
and after death. These benefits are: 
Remembrance in three thousand masses 
offered yearly for Purgatorial members and 
a remembrance in thirty thousand other masses, also 
in the prayers and spiritual works of the Friars 
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PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, New York Full payment $ __. Partial payment $ 

Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment as I have indicated below: 


Living 


<= Single membership $5.00 Deceased Family membership—Living and Deceased—$25.00 
Send to se a Enrolled by 
Street Street 
City_ ee Zone State ‘ City Zone State pa 
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“BUST? Slab BL" 


in your book of 


GRAYMOOR WEWORTES 





You'll have more than a book full 
of fond memories after spending a 
Sunday at beautiful Graymoor. You 
will enjoy a day of peaceful relax- 
ationin these days of alarm. You'll 
renew your spiritual strength in 
Graymoor’s prayerful atmosphere 


Write now for your free 32-page brochure 
GRAYMOOR VISITORS’ DIRECTORY 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


RAY VIOOLW 


: in the heart of the Highlands-of-the-Hudson 
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FIRE FROM HEAVEN 

(From page 18) instructions we 
be the first at Mass and to rec 
the Sacraments frequently! 

Thus one by one many foo! 
idealists who were led into. 
tricked into, following the danger 
pathway of Communism are trickling 
back to the Church. The Fire of 
Heaven descended on their souls and 
saved them from their folly but. it 
did not destroy them. The same cu 
rent may now be working in many 
other souls. Next month, next year 
we may have new shocks in. store 
for us as other top party leaders 
become converts to the Catholic 
Church. 

Taking note of this trend, Pope 
Pius XII, in a talk to the members 
of the Artistic Workers Association 
recently, referred to the “anxious 
prayer of men who have to solve 
their problems without God and now 
have come face to face with defeat 
Some who tried to solve life’s prob 
lems without God,” the Pontiff con- 
tinued, “have been disheartened 
because of the brittleness of the 
houses in which they dwell and the 
precarious state of the institutions in 
which they have trusted. It is enough 
therefore to know how to under- 
stand the voices which reach our 
ears. It is enough to fathom its still 
deep and hidden meaning to real 
ize that many are preparing them 
selves for a return to the house of 
their Father, even those who had 
forgotten it.” t 





CATHOLIC WRITER 

(From page 20) Press. I still write 
for this wonderful little magazine, 
and hope I always will. 

Now, money is not the only thing 
that beckons a writer into the Cath 
olic writing field. If that were the 
case, few writers would stay with 
the Catholic Press, for bigger money 
can be made elsewhere. The Cath 
olic Press is doing fine, though, much 
better than just a few short years 
ago, and some of the magazines 
definitely pay excellent rates that 
compare favorably with many, many 
secular magazines. However, one 
who specializes in what the Cath 
olic Press wants can make himself 
a nice fat chunk of money each 
year on the side, especially if he 
is in dead earnest about his avocation 
paying him for his work. 

And when I say work, that’s ex 
actly what I mean. Don't ever be 
fooled by the ads that say that 
writing is easy and is fun. Writing 
to sell is not easy, and often is far 
from being fun. If a writer wants 
to turn out a good (Cont. on page 24 
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Killer in the Woodpile: Grandma 
Gillese, who at 75 still manages to 
keep active on the farm, got her- 
self an unwelcome boarder this past 
summer. A weasel chose a_ huge 
woodpile close to the farmhouse as 
its den of operations, then proceeded 
to live as befitting one of royal blood. 
In a half-hour, the weasel killed 
three turkeys and two chickens 
(which were penned up in a coop). 
Three more, running at loose, were 
never seen again—alive, that is. Half 
the remainder of the flock had lit- 
erally been scalped. Adding insult 
to injury, the weasel sat under the 
front steps and (in Grandma's lan 
guage) “hissed at her.” But by the 
time my brother got back from. the 
fields, the killer was back in the 
woodpile. Jim (the brother) shot at 
it twice from the back door—but 
weasels are small and like lightning. 
After that, it became gun-shy. 

Such was the state of affairs that 
greeted me on my periodic visit to 
the farm. Now the sentimental may 
regret that anyone would want to 
harm the weasel, but up here, tur- 
key poults cost one dollar each and, 
when fattened until fall, usually 
bring in about $7 apiece. To bush 
country farmers, they are often the 
difference between a lean Christmas 
and a merry one. In addition, it is 
quite heartbreaking to raise young 
chicks and turkeys (they need nearly 
us much care as human infants) to 
the self-sufficient stage, then have 
them killed by a weasel. Grandma 
had hopes that I, the ex-trapper, 
could finish this one quickly—before 
it more or less finished her. 

Now weasels had visited Grandma 
before, and she found them very 
playful and amusing—in fact, one 
used to sit on the horse trough, 
punctually at dinner each day, and 
have a drink of water. Once one 
turns killer, however, there is no re- 
demption for it. It keeps on and 





on, until, in its old age, it can kill 
full-grown gobblers; and it does so, 
for the sheer gluttony of killing. 

This one, according to Grandma, 
however, was a small one. So I de- 
duced it was a young female, with 
kits. Cutting the story short, I set a 
trap in the woodpile, covered it with 
sticks to keep out inquisitive hens, 
sprinkled the area liberally with 
rabbit’s blood (they are destroying 
gardens and fruit trees, wholesale 
fashion) and, when I arose the next 
morning, a triumphant Grandma 
shook my _ hand. 

Herewith the vital statistics. Our 
little killer's body measured seven 
inches. Its tail was three inches long, 
of which half that length was black 
tip. Its girth, behind the front 
shoulders, was 2% inches. The ears 
were almost as big as brown pan- 
sies. It had plenty of hair-sized 
whiskers (longest an inch and a half) 
reaching half-way down the neck; 
these enabled it to dart at lightning 
speed down holes and rocky tun- 
nels, without injuring itself. In color, 
the weasel was a rich fawn, with a 
chocolate black tail. A strip of un- 
derbelly, however, about an_ inch 
and a half wide, was more a creamy 
color—in spots like gold, others a rich 
lemon. The wicked little head, with 
its wicked white teeth, was shaped 
much like an old snake’s. The neck 
was very thin—for agility. Weight? I 
couldn't. tel! which was heavier—a 
chicken egg or our little killer! 

If vou can imagine this same little 
creature grown to adulthood — in 
other words, with a body about three 
times that length, you can well un- 
derstand why the weasel is synony- 
mous with ferocity. It can kill rats, 
rabbits and other pests with ease— 
and because of that, is a valuable 
ally of farmers (except when it gets 
out of its natural habitat). It is also 
one of our most valuable furbearers. 
Towards the end of this month, its 


pelt will be turning white in northern 
latitudes. With this change of color, 
the little animal takes a change of 
name—to ermine, with which the 
robes of royalty are trimmed. 


Baby Spiders: Since this column has 
to be written a couple of months 
in advance, this is my first oppor- 
tunity to describe a real, and rather 
rare find, of ours last June: a hatch 
of baby spiders. We came across 
them in the garden, some about an 
hour old, others just hatching. Their 
“nest” was some weeds about three 
inches high, growing in a little patch 
of peaty soil. The peat—and a board 
footwalk a foot away—reflected the 
sun so necessary for life. Within an 
hour after birth, these babes were 
spinning webs! The baby spiders 
themselves resembled pale vellow 
dots (with slightly browner forebod- 
ies) and there were between 1,200 
and 2,000 in this cluster. Their webs, 
at that age, were invisible to the 
naked eye, except when a _ hairline 
of rainbow color flashed in the sun. 
It was an astonishing spectacle—not 
only to the kids, but to us adults 

to see these little babes seemingly 
“flying” without wings, an inch or so 
from the ground. 

Within three minutes after the 
“nest” was disturbed (I had been 
weeding the garden) these tiny in- 
sects had performed an_ incredible 
feat. They had strung a maze of 
waving guy lines from the ground 
to the board sidewalk; hundreds 
of them were already safe (from 
bright-eyed birds) under the wood. 
Others had strung their webs even 
farther—to stakes marking the gar 
den rows, some four feet away and 
18 inches off the ground. Inside a 
minute, the top of each stake was 
a mass of yellow dots; while othe: 
dots were climbing up in rapid order, 
about a half-inch apart—like sailors 
climbing up rescue ropes. There was 
no trace of the parents, and the 
babes apparently had fed on the 
underside of the plant—or perhaps 
on the peat. “Now, 10 minutes later,” 
my notebook records, “the ground 
is completely webbed for about nine 
square feet with these active little 
airborne travellers!” 


Strange Allies; Few people are 
aware that, in the outdoor world, 
animals form curious alliances. For 
example, a coyote and a magpie 
will “pair off.” The magpie will warn 
the coyote of danger; while in re- 
turn, the coyote shares his spoils with 
his little black-and-white ally. 1 
have heard my father tell of jack- 
als, in India, leading packs of pred 
atory lions. But (Cont. on page 26) 
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CATHOLIC WRITER 
(From page 22) all-around 
of writing that will coax an editor 
to open his checkbook, he’s got to 
work and work and work to fit 
it into proper shape. Writing is a 
tough and often heartbreaking bus- 
iness, and a business that very often 
does not pay much, looking at the 
size of the check from a_ purely 
“time-spent” viewpoint. There are 
still a few Catholic magazines, very 
few, thank God, that believe a writer 
should donate his work to them. 
Much as I love the Catholic Press, 
I cannot agree with this editorial 
attitude, and personally never write 
for such magazines. I sincerely be- 
lieve a writer is worthy of his hire, 
just as is any other professional man. 
I make it a point to pursue my 
avocation daily without fail. Even 
if it is only one paragraph a day, 
that paragraph must be written be- 
fore day’s end. Furthermore, read- 
ing is a daily must, as is daily work 
on my extensive files, accumulated 
over a period of twenty some years. 
Daily study of Latin and Greek helps 
immensely with the English lan- 
guage, and regular study of the 
Summa of St. Thomas Aquinas, as 
well as textbooks on logic and other 
branches of philosophy and theology, 
are part and parcel of my writing 
life. Articles must be as authoritative 
as can be, and so intensive research 
is often necessary. All in all, don’t 
let anybody kid you into thinking 
that salable writing is easy and sim 
ple. It isn’t, at least not for me, and 
especially with four children in the 
house continually whooping it up. 
Now, with all this intensive train- 
ing and, in my case, it has all been 
self-training, why don’t I try to bet- 
ter myself in a financial way by 
learning to write for the big secular 


piece 


magazines, the magazines that send 
out checks so big that they send 
them parcel post instead of regular 


mail? Why? I’ve often wondered 
about that myself. Looking at it from 
a purely human point of view, I 
guess there’s really no good expla- 
nation. But then, who’s looking at it 
from a human point of view? I'm not. 
Here’s the way I look at it: God 
gave me my writing ability, such as 
it is, and I’m convinced that He 
alone should have what I write. In 
the meantime, with the checks I re- 
ceive, I am able further to follow 
God’s Will in my regard by raising 
my family just a bit better than I 
could without the extra income. Fol- 
low me? 

As Catholics, we all have a solemn 
duty to God and neighbor to pro- 
mote His Word and spread His 
Church. A Catholic writer does this 
truly. He is absolutely an apostle. 
He is a missionary. He is a teacher. 
He is a preacher. By means of his 
writing, he feeds the hungry, gives 
drink to the thirsty, visits in prisons 
and with the sick. In a word, by 
means of his writing, he is able to 
perform all the spiritual and corporal 
works of mercy. He builds, by means 
of pen and ink, a firm bridge over 
which he and his readers might walk, 
even to the heights of sanctity and 
Heaven. 

He attempts to write so that others 
may become inflamed with the love 
of God, so that others may turn to 
Him, so that, in a word, souls might 
the easier reach Heaven. Unlike the 
priest, the Catholic writer can talk 
intimately with Catholic’ and non- 
Catholic alike, in the very privacy 
of the mind. He can, by well-chosen 
words and phrases, prevent sin, pro- 
mote justice, banish fear, and _ instill 
love. A writer is a powerful person, 





THIS WORLD 


The Heavens show forth the Glory of God (Ps. XVII) 


God leaned out a window and polished the stars, 
Threw mist on the Milky Way, 

He started the moon on its nightly round 
When the sun had ended the day. 


He dropped a few snowflakes on mountain tops, 
Some turquoise dye in the sea, 

He turned up the winds on a heavenly lyre, 
Drew shadows around each tree. 


“This world is a pale imitation of Me,” 
He said as He looked at the night, 
“Compared to the beauty and glory that dwells 
In my Kingdom of Heaven’s delight.” 


—Catherine E. Berry 
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but he must have sense enough t 
use his power for God. That's wh: 
the Catholic writer does, or tries | 
do, in his own way. His way 
hard and tough, his road is roug! 
his mind gets tired with a tirednes 
that outranks physical fatigue, but 
he knows he is doing God’s work an 
“who does God's work, will get God 
pay.” 

And years and years after he is 
dead and gone to the God for Whom 
he worked to increase the talent He 
gave him, some harassed soul, some 
soul probably steeped in sin and so 
unhappy, some soul diligently seek 
ing for the Truth, might, please God, 
come upon a bundle of old maga- 
zines hidden in the dark recesses of 
some attic or cellar and, reading there 
a piece written by some Catholic 
writer maybe a hundred years be 
fore, will turn and run to Him Who 
is the Way, the Truth and the Life, 
and the Catholic writer will live 
again in a kind of reincarnation, and 
the good he accomplished will go 
on and on and on till time has been 
merged into limitless eternity. 

Do you still ask how a Catholic 
writer gets that way? 





BOUT OF THE CENTURY 


(From page 17) Homo attacks with 
a savage ‘penance left’ to the stom- 
ach, a ‘prayer right’ to the heart. 
Bee has a clever defense. He pre- 
tends he’s hurt, then lashes out with 
a barrage of body ‘lust blows’ which 
really are effective. 

Homo retreats. Bee moves _ in, 
blasting away. His arms begin a lit- 
tle air fanning. That retreat move 
ment brought Homo out of a tight 
spot. 

Elzebub now tempts Homo into a 
corner where he almost leaves him 
defenseless with ‘anger rights.’ 

It’s a grim fight and Bee is in- 
tent on gaining the long-cherished 
title. 

In a clinch the little fighter in the 
black trunks is murderous. Homo is 
avoiding that mistake by some clever 
distracting footwork. 

There’s some small jabbing. 

A ‘gluttony blow’ right in the solar 
plexus of Homo. Bee doing some 
smooth ‘envy ducking.’ Homo _ is 
thrown off his guard and takes a 
wild stab at Bee. Bee connects with 
another of those crushing ‘pride 
lefts’ right on the button of Homo. 
He’s down for the count. One, two, 
three, and Homo is up. Wary now of 
the fatal Bee Elzebub ‘mortal sin 
swing. His famous punch. 

He gets his wind, steps forward 
and... there’s the bell. 

Our spot goes to Homo’s corner. 
Saint and Angel (Cont. on page 26) 








The best way that I know to meet 
such disbelief on the part of friends 
is to live in such a manner that 


by LYNN ALEXANDER 
1606 Birch St., Grand Prairie, Texas 


Dear Mrs. Alexander, 

I like your nook in Tue Lamp very 
much and would like to tell you a little 
about myself. My name is Patricia Col- 
lison (Tish Collison to my friends). 1 
was 13 years old April llth. I like 
sports very much. I can swim and dive 
and have been in meets. I can play 
tennis. My last trophy was in the Girls’ 
Twelve-and-Under Meets at a_ place 
called the Town Club. I can also play 
golf, squash, football, baseball, ping-pong, 
and can ice skate, water ski, surf board 
and almost anything else that is called 
a sport. I play basketball at St. Robert's 
School, the school which I attend, and 
am captain of the team. I guess God 
has given me a talent in sports. 

I like school pretty much and get 
along very well in all my subjects, es- 
pecially religion. In fact, I would like 
to be a nun even though I like boys, go 
to dances and parties every weekend. 
All the kids laugh at me when they 
ask me what I want to be and I say a 
nun. I think that God wants me to be 
a nun and all the laughing in the world 
will not stop me if that is what God 
wants me to be. I think it would be 
nice if you said something about this in 
Tue Lamp. A lot of girls should think 
about it and see if God wants them to 
be nuns. I also hope they will be will- 
ing to give themselves up to God. 

Well, I guess you know pretty much 
about me. I also have blue eyes and 
brown hair and am five feet tall. This 
is all I can think of to say until next 
month’s copy of THe Lamp. But I will 
write back to you for sure. Until then, 

God bless you, 
Patricia Collison (Tish) 
Tis’s most interesting letter aroused 
a question which has been more 
and more frequent in the mail these 
days. Why do friends laugh when 
you show a devout interest in your 
religion? Of course, not all of them 
do. And many of those who are first 





























to titter do so out of a feeling of 
envy. But still...there are others 
who like to ridicule and tease when 
you mention your religious inclina- 
tions. 

There is nothing new about Tish’s 
situation. Christ Himself suffered 
much of the same type of ridicule 
stemming from the incredulity of 
those about Him. It is difficult for 
the average person who recognizes 
his own human weaknesses to at- 
tribute to others a greater strength 
and goodness. That’s why we are 
often too quick to judge others. And 
that’s why reputations are needlessly 
damaged by idle slander. The girl 
with the very beautiful face—how 
often do you hear folks comment 
that she couldn’t possibly be good 
and be so beautiful? The boy who 
comes from the poor parental back- 
ground—how often is he faced with 
the proposition of proving his worth 
and disproving his similarity to his 
irresponsible parents? 

It’s human nature to judge too 
quickly, too harshly, and with too 
few facts. 

Another letter in the mail this 
week was from a girl who attends 
daily Mass. Mass is, as it should be, 
the highlight of her day. It is from 
the Mass and Holy Communion that 
she derives the strength and char- 
acter to meet her daily problems. 
But many of her friends can’t com- 
prehend this devotion. They tease 
her about trying to be an earthly 
saint or a lay nun. She voices the 
fear that boys will think her “too 
religious” to date. 

Here again is the same lack of 
comprehension with which Tish is 
confronted. 


your religion is accepted as an in- 
separable part of your personality. 
A few may snicker and whisper “too 
pious,” but 99% of your friends and 
acquaintances will increase in their 
admiration of you. 

We had a case in point in our 
neighborhood this month. One of 
the mothers in the block is outward- 
ly the most ardent Christian in the 
world. Several times in the past, she 
has worried so terribly about going 
to hell that her pastor and doctor 
were needed to quiet her. In all 
the simple acts of Christian charity, 
she has shone like a beacon on a 
lighthouse. She is the one who bakes 
the extra cookies for the neighbors, 
carries a tray to the sick, and offers 
to baby sit for busy mothers. Her 
main topic of conversation is her 
love for children. She has only the 
one adopted child and has never 
been able to have a child of her 
own. 

But last week this woman who 
appeared so wonderfully good lost 
every friend she had in the neigh- 
borhood. Her husband’s mother, sick 
and impoverished, came to visit them 
until she was back on her feet. 
You'd have thought the sky had 
caved in! Our very good Christian 
dashed frantically from house to 
house telling of her pitiful plight. 
She was being inconvenienced. Her 
privacy was threatened. She and her 
husband owed his mother nothing. 
And what was worse, the mother 
would be unable to pay them for 
her board in another week because 
she would then be penniless. Added 
to this was the news that the doctor 
now had told her that she and her 
husband would be able to have a 
child of their own. “It will be years 
before we can afford a baby. There 
are too many things that we need 
first! I have to have some new furni- 
ture and Don wants a_ workshop 
built in the garage!” 

The response was unanimous. “She 
calls herself such a fine Christian!” 
the neighbors chortled in unison. 
“Why, she’s not as good a Christian 
as I am!” Another said, “If that’s 
what they teach in her church, I 
want no part of it!” Then, turning 
to me, “There is one thing I will 
say for the Catholics—they live their 
beliefs!” 

If you truly live your beliefs, 
people will find little at which to 
laugh. If, on the other hand, Tish 
were the type to cheat on an exam 
(I’m sure she’s not!), her friends 
would find cause to shrug with the 
giggle, “And she (Cont. on page 28) 
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It is the vital duty of 
Christian Citizensh ip 


to read and read... 


The Moral 
Obligation 
of Voting 


by TITUS CRANNY, S.A.(m.a.,s.1.0. 


Rector, Atonement Seminary 


For religious, clergy, 
and interested laity. 
For the seminary, 

college, and university 
library. Special 
treatment of obligation 
of voting from 
writings of the Popes, 
members of the 
hierarchy 


and theologians. 
$2.00 per copy 


Order from: 
Fr. Titus, S.A. 


Atonement Seminary, 


Washington 17, D.C. 
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BOUT OF THE CENTURY 

(From page 24) are working over 
him. Sponging with holy water. Sa- 
piens has trained as always accord- 
ing to the sacrament system. And 
there’s the bell. 

Bee seems fresher than ever. He’s 
now using some of his old tricks of 
deception. Homo jockies in close, 
misses with two wide ones and gets 
‘venial blows’ in return. He 
tries again with a right that just 
slips off the firey jaw of Elzebub. 

Homo’'s confidence in age-tested 
fighting dynamics is proving helpful. 


three 


Reteree Time warns Bee for low 
bk WS. 
Homo is swinging again. Twin 


‘shots of patience and perseverance.’ 
Bee withers under this steady pum- 
meling. The crowd is on its feet, 
ready for a knockout. A skip step 
by Bee. Homo drops his defense. 
Folks, anything can happen tonight 
as you can see for yourself. 

Bee sending ‘lie lefts’ to the ear 
of Homo. Not too much damage. 
Sapiens has had special ‘integrity 
massages’ to strengthen what might 
have been ringside’s glassiest ear and 
jaw. 

It's been a furious fight in 
round and a half folks. A little slow- 
ing up of action now. Bee is taking 
advantage of this temporary slack- 
ing to gain back his power. Bee lands 
some crucial jabs around the heart 
of Homo. This is the round that 
will tell the tale. ‘Hatred heart cuf- 
fing’ by Bee increasing. 

Homo seems to be taking over 
the match at this point. A ‘sign of 
the cross wham’ full in the face of 
Elzebub. A ‘fortitude right,’ a ‘tem- 
penance left,’ a ‘charity flurry’ of fists 
that sends Bee staggering. Ready 
to drop any minute to the canvas. 
He tries to counter punch with ‘rich 
rights’ and ‘money lefts.’ Homo’s ‘poor 
in spirit defense’ is sure. 

He attacks with an ‘uppercut of 
unselfishness’ that has Bee flat on 
his back. The crowd is going wild. 

Eight... nine... ten. He’s out. Bee 
was never able to land that ‘mortal 
sin blow.’ The new holder of the 
world title of Eternal Life, Homo 
Sapiens, steps back in his corner. 

Referee Time is ready to read 
out the victory. “The new heavy- 
weight winner by a knockout in two 
minutes ten seconds of the second 
round, Homo Sapiens.” 

Don't go yet friends. Maybe we 
can get Homo over here to say a 
few words on how he managed such 
a swift and complete overpowering 
of the wiley Bee Elzebub. 

Here he is. “Tell us Homo, how 
were you able to defeat Bee?” 

“Well, most of all it 


one 


was the 





Christian training schedule that I a 
hered to strictly that kept me 
such perfect condition. And belie: 
it or not, it was my mother, Mar 
who knew best all the tricks of B: 
Elzebub and coached me on ou 
smarting him.” 

“Thank you, Homo.” Folks, y« 
can just get a glimpse of Be 
grouchily stepping out of the ring 
Always been known as a sore loser 





MR. OUTDOORS 
(From page 23) this month, I want 
to go into detail on the curious al 
liance between the great polar bears 
of the arctic and the little white 
foxes, whose furs were once the ra: 
est thing a woman could wear. | 
am indebted to Father Roger Bul 
iard, the famed Oblate arctic 
sionary (and author of a_ recent 
best-seller, Inuk) for this 
tion, which he passed on to me dur- 
ing a visit to my home. 
Periodically in the arctic, food be 
comes scarce. When the snowy owls 


Mis 


informa 


migrate southward—as far as Mon 
tana, often—the shortage is at its 
worst. With mice and lemmings 
acute, many furbearers suffer—but 
not the foxes. In great numbers, these 
wiley little furbearers leave the 
trunda far the frozen ocean ice. 
Their immediate object is to find 


themselves a few tolerant polar bears 

Nanook (Eskimo name for the 
great white bear) lives largely on 
hair-coated northern seals, fishing for 
them under water in summer and 
through the ice in winter. During 
the long freeze-up, the bear’s meth- 
od of fishing is very similar to the 
natives’. He ambles over the ocean 
ice until he finds a cluster of aglus 
—seals’ breathing holes. Unerringly, 
he sniffs out the hole most fre- 
quently used by a seal, scrapes away 
most of the frozen snow and _ ice 
till only a shell remains, then squats 
besides it, great right paw upraised, 
motionless as a snowman. When the 
ph-f-f-t! of escaping breath tells 
him the seal is coming up for 
air, the sledgehammer paw descends, 
smashing through ice and the seal’s 
skull as if both were taut cigarette 
papers. Occasionally the Eskimo with 
his harpoon may miss—not so Mr. 
Nanook. 

So engrossed does the bear be- 
come in his work that, often enough, 
hunters stalk him unnoticed, waiting 
a few feet away until he gets his 
prize...after which the hunter 
takes both seal and bear. 

Fortunately for the foxes, polar 
bears are not fond of meat (unless 
very overripe) and are interested 
only in the seal’s blubber. Hence, 
on the ocean ice it is common to 





Nanook surrounded by a whole 
tinue of white foxes, waiting pa- 
ently for him to nab his favorite 
rey. While the bear is motionless, 
hey sit still on the snow. Once the 
eal is dragged out, they 
in around in circles, licking their 
mall chops, eager to feast. It should 
e pointed out that here is an un- 
villing alliance—for the bears are al- 
ways irritated by the foxes’ presence. 
Especially if hunting is poor, they 
will swipe at their retinue . . . but only 
once in a while do those sledgeham- 
mer paws connect. Even so, the foxes 
must stay with the bears to survive. 
However, they do return service 
for the favors they receive, for while 
Nanook may be too engrossed in his 
fishing to see a man approaching, 
that is about all the foxes have to 
do while they wait—look about them. 
Their keen black eyes spot every 
approaching hunter; and shifting un- 
easily about the ice, they attract 
the bear's angry notice. Once he 
perceives the one enemy he must 
fear—man—he ambles off in annoy- 
ance towards the hills of snow... 
his faithful and hungry followers a 
short but respectful distance behind. t 


however 


ECHOES FROM THE 
(From 


INN 
the contrary 
with St. Paul, 
him 


page 9) on 
we are inclined to say 
when Festus accused of being 
eccentric to the verge of madness—I 
am not eccentric. Most Excellent 
Hoosier, but I use the language of 
Our Lord and His Servant, St. Fran- 
cis. I would to God that both in a 
little and’ in much, not only thou, 
but also all that THe Lamp, 
should become as eccentric as the 
Editor in the matter of the Brothers 
Christopher. 

The zeal of our correspondent. is 


read 


of course to be commended in so far 
as he desires to protect the good 
name of those who bear the honored 
and sacred title of Brother in Holy 
Religion:; but we maintain that these 
can suffer no more indignity by 
sharing the name of Brother with the 
least and the humblest in the King- 
dom of God, though he chance to be 
a vagabond, and a social outcast, or 
the poorest of beggars, than has the 
Son of God in stooping to take our 
humanity into union with His God- 
head and to call these very same 
“hoboes,” if you will, His Brothers. 
If any one challenge us to give chap- 
ter and verse in support of this as- 
sertion, we refer him to the descrip- 
tion given by our Blessed Lord of 
the Judgment at the last day, in the 
25th Chapter of St. Matthew's Gos- 
pel:—“Then shall the just answer Him 
saying: Lord when (Cont. on page 28) 








IN A STATIONERY STORE one day, | 
watched a woman looking at the con- 
valescent cards. 

One by one she studied them—gaily 
colored baskets of fruit and flowers, 
cartoons of doctors and pre tty nurses, 
puns and jokes and sentimental verses 
—all urging the patient to get well 
soon. 

Finally, the woman turned to the 
salesgirl. 

“Haven't you a card for someone 
who isn't going to get well?” she 
asked. 

The salesgirl looked startled. “I 
don't think so,” she said. “There’s 
just what you see on the counter.” 

It was true. There aren’t any cards 
for people who aren't going to get 
well. And there comes a time with 
every serious illness when gifts of 
flowers or candy or books or cigarettes 
won't help either. 

But there are ways, well-known to 
the Catholic, of expressing love and 
sympathy to the one who is suffering. 

I am thinking of a woman I know 
who is a patient in the cancer ward 
of a large city hospital. She has been 
there long months, and she still lives 
on. 

At first, her friends sent her cards 
and the usual gifts to the sick. But 
the things she treasures most are the 
things they send her now-little re- 
membrances, small tokens of the char- 
ity of Christ. These are the things 
that she points out to visitors and that 
she talks about with the nurse. 

On her gown she has pinned a 








medal blessed by the Pope, a souvenir 
from a friend’s Holy Year pilgrimage. 
On the bedpost is fastened the green 
scapular of the Immaculate Heart of 
Mary. On the bedside table, where 
flowers are not permitted in this busy 
ward, are a small vial of holy water 
and a hand-decorated card with the 
prayer to St. Jude. 

The Church provides us with so 
many means of gracious courtesy to 
our suffering brethren. 

The ones I have mentioned—a 
medal, a scapular, or a prayer card— 
cost only as much as an unblessed 
greeting card. There are other things 
that cost nothing at all, but mean so 
much. There is the friend who comes 
to visit and quietly says the rosary by 
the bedside. There are the little notes 
with the message, “I offered my Com- 
munion for you today,” or “I went to 
a week-day Mass to try to help you.” 

There are enrollments in the Cen- 
acle and other Crusades of Prayer, 
novena remembrances, and the special 
offering of the Holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass. These are always welcome, 
whether the patient is gravely ill or 
only temporarily disabled. They are 
both spiritual and corporal works of 
mercy, for they strengthen the soul 
and give courage to the body. 

The Church provides help at every 
stage and on every day of man’s life, 
from the Sacrament of Baptism to the 
prayers for the departed. In large 
ways and in small, she supplies an 
answer to every problem, even as to 
what we shall send to our friends 
who are ill. 


THAT ALL MAY BE ONE - (he Lamp - 27 


























Sister Elizabeth Marie Killeen, 
Mother Margaret of Cortona, S. J. 
O'Keefe, John R. Crossman, Rev- 
erend Edward Beary, Reverend 
Blaber, Mother Nieves, Mother 
Mary Agnes, Sister Gertrude, Dr. 
Dr. Rooney, 
Mary Bowe, James Bowe, Wilbur 
Ward, Lt. Frank Oliver, George 


Cosgrove, Eugene 


Gillespie, Frank Daly, Maurice 
Tobin, Maude Adams, Hillaire 
Belloc, Cornelius Murphy,  Jr., 


Wilma Gambin, Monsignor 
Michael Mrs 
Quigley, Bernard Quigley, John J 
Cooney, John R. Cooney, Michael 
Mrs. Michael Cooney, 
James F, O'Malley, Mrs. Catherine 
Fitzpatrick, James C. McDonald, 
Abby Ellen Rieger, Kathleen Len- 
ahan, Mrs. Rosa Hughes, Mrs. M. 
J. Crosby, Frederick Geiger, Mrs. 
Mary Joyce, Michael D. Sullivan, 
Thomas Kallman, Peter Kallman, 
Mary Lynch, Mrs. Sharkey, Eliza- 


Splaine, Bernard 


Cooney, 





Necrology 


‘ May their 


souls 


vest tn freace 





We commend to the prayers of our readers the souls of the faithful 
departed and particularly the deceased subscribers and their near relatives 
whose deaths have been reported to us last month. Thirty Masses will 


be said for them. 


beth McGuigan, Stella Fallon, 
Michael Pendergast, Rose Mat- 
thieu, John Hurtuk, Anna Hurtuk, 
Elizabeth Andrejko, 
Ontko, Louis E. Tessier, Edward 
A. Sheridan, William H 
Mr. Arceneaux, Albert A. Bailey, 
Mrs. Clara M. Flanagan, Mrs 
Daniel Lynch, Joseph H. Goedart, 
Mrs. Kathryn Bernice Serey, Nora 
Lawless, Miss Mary Burns, Miss 
Julia =E 
Christle, 


Prior, 


Margaret 


Yandow, 


Coughlan, Edward 
S« hoen, ] mes 
Fiddler, T. C 
Sullivan, Mertes, Mrs 
Nellie M Harry J 
Murphy, Veronica Kollman, Frank 
Dapkunas, Mr. Dichl, Michael G 
Gzik, Loretta DePasquale, David 
Frazer, Daniel Cummings, Ray J 
Beatty, Joseph Cairo, Mathew J 
Cook, Margaret Josephine Fitz- 
patrick, Mr. Reck, John E. Waag, 
Donald Rozycki, Fr. Timothy O’- 
Connell, Milton E 


Lena 

Horace F. 

Johanna 
Morrison, 


Gulbranson 








ECHOES FROM THE INN 

(From page 27) did we sec Thee 
hungry and fed Thee, thirsty and 
gave Thee drink; and when did we 
see Thee a Stranger and took Thee 
in, or naked and covered Thee, or 
when did we see Thee sick or in 
prison, and came to Thee? And the 
King answering them, shall say:— 
Amen, I say to you, as long as you 
did it to these my least brethren, you 
did it to me.” There readily comes to 
mind in this connection the experi- 
ence of St. Martin of Tours; one 
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night before his Baptism, as he 
mounted guard in the Roman army, 
he was accosted by a “hobo” clothed 
only in his rags, and shivering in the 
frosty wind. Martin cleft his army 
coat in twain and wrapped the poor 
beggar in it; later on the same night 
he saw Jesus Christ wearing the other 
half of his army coat, and he heard 
him say: “This was given Me by 
Martin the Catechumen.” Since our 
Lord, both by word and deed, has 
thus identified Himself with the 
Knights of the Road, it would be, in 


ONE 





our humble opinion, a queer k 
of Brother in Holy Religion and 
singular imitator of His Master w 
would begrudge to the beggar m 
or tramp the title of Brother Christ 
pher. 

No one has done more than § 
Francis of Assisi to dignify the nam: 
of Brother as borne by the Religious 
he always called himself Brothe: 
Francis and clung to that estate, a! 
though solicited by those high in 
authority to assume the dignity of 
the Priesthood; yet as St. Francis was 
always ready to give even his habit 
to anyone he met more poor! 
clothed than himself so he freely, 
gave not only to beggars, but even to 
birds and beasts and inanimate crea 
tures the loving salutation of Brother 
Brother Leper, Brother Wolf, Brother 
Fire. 

The letter of “A Hoosier” was not 
well received by the readers of THe 
LAMP, one wrote: 

I have just laid down THe Lamp 
after reading what the Hoosier said 
The Hoosier may be a tramp too 
some day: who knows? We are all 
tramping onward to eternity. Some 
like Lazarus and others like Dives 
Over nineteen hundred years ago our 
Blessed Lady and St. Joseph had to 
tramp looking for shelter where the 
infant Jesus might be born. His com 
ing has made us all brothers, and 
even if the Hoosier. does not like it 
we will not worry; for brothers we 
are and brothers we will have to be. t 





TEEN TOPICS 

(From page 25) wants to be a nun!” 
If our teen who attends daily Mass 
is unkind to younger brothers and 
sisters, it is only natural that her 
friends will say, “And she pretends 
to be so good by going to Mass 
each morning!” 

When people understand _ that 
your Faith is not an outward shell, 
a pretense, you have gained their 
respect. The Saints proved it. That's 
what made them Saints. It wasn't 
merely believing-—-it was acting in ac- 
cordance with their beliefs! 

While we're on the subject of 
Faith, don’t overlook the popular By 
the Light of The Lamp in our mag- 
azine. Few of us are as well versed 
in the Faith as we would like to be. 
There are always questions for which 
we are secking an answer. Or it may 
be a question that we cannot an- 
swer fluently when our non-Cath- 
olic friends approach us. By the 
Light of The Lamp is designed to 
help you become a better instructed 
and more fluent Catholic. Don’t miss 
out on this opportunity to settle once 
and for all anything concerning the 
Faith that puzzles you! 
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The Mustard Seed Becomes a Tree 


5, MARK the Evan- 


gelist, explaining the teaching method of the Saviour ot 
the World, says: “And in many parables He spoke to 
them, according as they were able to understand it; but 
without a parable He did not speak to them. But privately 
He explained all things to His disciples.” These words 
of St. Mark come immediately after the words of Christ, 
in chapter four, in which He likens the Kingdom of God 
to a grain of mustard seed; the mustard seed which 
“becomes larger than any herb, and puts out great 
branches, so that the birds of the air can dwell beneath 
its shade.” 

fo prevent the slow growth and expansion of the So- 
ciety of the Atonement from discouraging his Friars, Fa- 
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n of God’s Covenant 


ther Paul often spoke privately to the 
In those conferences he often said that the 
seventeen members of the Society who were originally 


with him. 
received into the Catholic Church were the “mustard 
seed” which would become a great tree. In the last ten 
years of his life, beginning with the year 1930, Father 
Paul saw the “mustard seed” grow up and put forth its 
branches. By that time the original two Friars and five 
Sisters had multiplied many times over. 

Not only was St. John’s minor seminary filled to capac- 
ity, but part of the new large friary also had to be turned 
over to the students for sleeping quarters. The Atone- 
ment Seminary of the Holy Ghost in Washington, after 
being enlarged, was also filled. In September, 1935, Fa- 
ther Paul wrote in THe Lamp: 

“There are in the Society of the Atonement now 
twenty-one Priests, forty Professed Clerics, eight Cleric 
Novices and fourteen Tertiary Brothers. This fall we ex- 
pect an enrollment of over seventy students in our prepar- 
atory college. Of the one hundred and sixty-five mem- 
bers of the community, one hundred (Cont. on page 31) 
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The entrancing biography of Graymoor’s 
“Founder. This new beautiful laminated 
edition of Father Paul’s life, available only 
through Graymoor. At last, we have it for 
our friends and benefactors at a price 
everyone can afford. Enrich your life with 
the reading of this thrilling book. Write 
now for your copy. Do it now before you 
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ATHER PAUL OF GRAYMOOR 

From page 29) and eighteen are studying for the Priest- 

od. Forty of these students attend the Catholic Uni- 
versity at Washington, while the rest pursue their courses 
inder our own faculty at Graymoor.” 

A year later Father Paul gave the habit of the Friars 
it the Atonement to nineteen young men. At that cere- 
nony, after reminding those who had received the habit 
that they now wore the armor of the Militia of Jesus 
Christ and that they should be ever ready to do battle 
against the hosts of Antichrist who were spreading over 
the earth, he said: “Today in lands that were once pre- 
dominantly Catholic, priests and religious are being brutally 
murdered for professing Christ. And perhaps you, too, may 
one day experience a martyrs death at the hands of 
those among whom you labor.” 

Yes, the grain of “mustard seed” was fast becoming a 
great tree. One year later, on the Feast of the Assump- 
tion, August 15, 1937, Father Paul, before a vast con- 
course of people assembled on the lawn of the friary, 
gave the habit of his Society to twenty-six young men. 
The tollowing day, seventeen of the nineteen who had 
received the holy habit the year before were professed 
in religion by taking the temporary vows of Poverty, 
Chastity, and Obedience. 

Two months later, Father Paul wrote in THe Lamp: 
“Our Preparatory Seminary, which we call St. John’s 
Atonement College, opened according to custom on the 
Feast of the Nativity of the Blessed Virgin, that being 
the thirty-seventh anniversary of the breaking of the 
ground for St. Paul's Friary, the first building to be 
erected upon our Atonement Mountain. The students came 
in on the flood-tide ... the new students outnumber those 
who were graduated last June. Consequently the College 
is in the same condition as all our Community buildings, 
viz., crowded to capacity. The necessity of enlargement 
confronts the Friars in every direction. Not only the Col- 
lege, itself, must be enlarged, but the Friary, the Novi- 
tiate, the house occupied by Tertiaries, and a larger St. 
Christopher's Inn, project themselves upon our attention.” 

Extraordinary as the sudden growth of the Friars was, 
the development of the Sisters in the valley was even 
greater. 

Thirty-nine years before these developments, Father 
Paul had been tempted to give up the idea of founding 
the Society of the Atonement. The Omnipotent God, 
through His Holy Word, had reassured Father Paul with 
the words of the Covenant He had made with Abraham: 
“Surely blessing I will bless thee; and multiplying I will 
multiply thee.” Like Abraham, after Father Paul had 
“patiently endured he obtained the promise.” 

But before Father Paul “obtained the promise” he had 
to suffer much through misunderstanding, false accusa- 
tions, loneliness, dire poverty, and the desertion of those 
he loved and trusted. Then there was the keen suffer- 
ing of the disillusionment which came when he faced 
the dazzling light of truth, and found that the seemingly 
secure life he had known as an Anglican clregyman would 
be destroyed by his own trumpet proclaiming that truth. 

But he was a man of great faith and courage. From 
boyhood he had known that God had a special work for 
him to do, and he kept the goal ever before him. When 
the world he had known as an Anglican clergyman 
crumbled around him, Father Paul began to build a new 
one on the firm Rock of Peter. When great trials came 
to him in the Catholic Church his faith in God’s promise 
never wavered, and he lived to enjoy the’ seward of his 
faith and his labor. 

During the time that the “mustard seed” was becom- 
ing a great tree, tragedy again struck Graymoor. On 
April 15, 1935, at 6:15 a.m., the Mother Foundress of 


the Society of the Atonement, Mother Lurana Mary Fran- 
ces, S.A., passed to her eternal reward. The eulogy was 
preached by a faithful friend of Graymoor, Monsignor 
Lavelle, whose text was taken from Proverbs, chapter 31, 
verse 10: “Who shall find a valiant woman? Far and from 
the farthest coast is the price of her.” 

In a letter to the Rosarians the following month Father 
Paul wrote: 

Having the name of the Atonement she (Mother Lu- 
rana) was called by God to be an atoning victim in union 
with the Crucified. At the commencement of her religious 
life she saw herself as a slain lamb and this vision of 
the night was particularly fulfilled in her last long illness 
extending over many months, during which time to an 
extraordinary and striking degree she was conformed to 
the image of the Lamb slain upon the Cross. Unable to 
take food or drink without experiencing great nausea, she 
passed through a long period of fasting almost as abso- 
lute as that of Our Lord in the wilderness. She once spoke 
of her body as a “pain factory,” and truly such it was. For 
a time one particular part of the body would be sub- 
jected to excruciating pain; and when it became almost 
unendurable it suddenly shifted to some other portion of 
the body, until almost every organ or member was in- 
volved in the sufferings of the Crucified. But the suffer- 
ings of Mother Lurana were not entirely physical. During 
the thirty-six years of her life as a Religious at Gray- 
moor, she was called upon to pass through many periods 
of great mental strain, not the least acute of which served 
as an introduction to her last illness. 

So passed away one whom Father Paul called “The 
Handmaid of the Lamp.” While he occupied the center 
of ‘the stage in the movement for Christian Unity, she 
remained hidden in the wings of the world-wide theatre, 
watching with keenest interest every scene and act of 
the great drama. She gave her whole-hearted support 
to the Friar-Preacher, and when THe Lamp was finally 
published, it was Mother Lurana who made it possible 
for Graymoor’s luminary—THe Lamp—to shed its light 
throughout the world. Her name will ever remain among 
the great ones in the work for Christian Unity. 

Two weeks after Mother Lurana’s death, another great 
epoch in Graymoor’s onward drive for Christian Unity 
began. On Sunday afternoon, April 28, 1935, a radio 
program sponsored by Graymoor and known as the Ave 
Maria Hour, began the dramatization of the lives of the 
Saints and the heroes of the Catholic Faith. The first 
broadcast was the dramatization of the life of St. Mary of 
Egypt. The story of this new Graymoor project, estab- 
lished to glorify the Mother of Christ—Our Lady of Unity 
—is a most interesting one. 

The Ave Maria Hour was founded by Father Anselm 
di Pasea, $.A. He is today Graymoor’s senior priest. Father 
Anselm was one of the two students who remained loyal 
to Father Paul when St. John’s was left desolate in 1915. 
For that loyalty God greatly rewarded Father Anselm. 
His work in founding the Ave Maria Hour has brought 
renown to the true Church of Christ and the Society of 
the Atonement. 

From his youth Father Anselm has had great devotion 
to the Mother of Christ. In 1919, during his theological 
studies at St. Bonaventure Seminary at Allegheny, New 
York, Father Anselm enlisted the aid of Mother Lurana 
in collecting all the musical compositions of the Ave Maria 
that were available. 

In 1935 Father Anselm read The Glories of Mary by 
St. Alphonsus. It was then that the idea of broadcasting 
a religious program came to him. His first intention was 
to broadcast weekly novena devotions in honor of our 
Lady, hoping that through the radio some notion of her 
power and love might become instilled in the hearts of 
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non-Catholics. Father Paul, the devoted Knight of Our 
Lady, not only encouraged Father Anselm but he was 
thrilled at the idea of a weekly broadcast in her honor. 

Many obstacles were placed in the way of the first 
broadcast but, strange to say, Father Anselm found the 
greatest supporter of his idea in the person of a Jew. 
Instead of a novena it was decided that the broadcast 
should dramatize the lives of the Saints. The thought that 
in the Catholic Church there were millions who knew little 
about the Saints and that outside her fold Saints seemed 
legendary figures, prompted Father Anselm to follow the 
advice of a non-Catholic. 

Father Paul, relying on the never-failing Providence of 
Almighty God to pay for the broadcasts, gave permission 
to Father Anselm to start the work. But like so many 
other projects begun at Graymoor in a humble way, Fa- 
ther Paul did not realize at the time that this was the 
beginning of another great work in the Church. 

The very first broadcast of the Ave Maria Hour brought 
results beyond the fondest hopes of Father Paul and Fa- 
ther Anselm. Letters from those who heard the first pro- 
gram proved that the lives of the Saints, dramatized on 
the air waves, would cause men to reflect on things 
eternal, men who had never seriously considered religious 
truths before. Many listened to the first broadcast out of 
curiosity and were deeply impressed by the significance 
of the drama. Non-Catholics were as enthusiastic in their 
praise of the program as were Catholics. 

Father Paul and Father Anselm learned from the re- 
sults of the very first broadcast that this novel means of 
bringing home to men aspects of the teachings of Christ, 
manifested as they were in the life of this humble saint 
—Mary of Egypt—was in conformity with Graymoor’s work, 
“to reconcile sinners to Jesus Christ through the Precious 
Blood of the Atonement.” Proof, if tangible evidence was 
needed, came to Graymoor in letters from souls who had 
been led to definite resolutions through hearing the story 
of the conversion of Mary of Egypt from a life of sin. 

The success of the first broadcast of the Ave Maria 
Hour assured its continuance on the air waves. Month 
after month the number of radio stations broadcasting 
the Ave Maria Hour on a transcription basis increased. 
In a few years atter its inauguration, millions of people 
throughout the United States were listening to the Ave 
Maria Hour over more than one hundred radio stations. 

Great quantities of letters came to Graymoor from radio 
listeners. Letters came from good Catholics, indifferent 
Catholics, lapsed Catholics, as well as from Protestants 
and Jews. Letters came even from those who professed 
no religion. The writers of these letters attested to the 
good of the program in reference to their personal lives. 
To each one of them the Ave Maria Hour had brought a 
message, and they were grateful for that message. The 
prayer of many was that the Ave Maria Hour would 
continue on the air, to bring new hope and inspiration 
to others like themselves. 

The missionary value of the Ave Maria Hour became 
more apparent to the Friars of the Atonement as time 
went on. The program was heard in the homes of millions 
of people of every class of society in the United States. 
Among these were men and women who would never 
buy or read a Catholic newspaper, book or pamphlet; 
and still others who would hesitate to speak to a Catholic 
priest on the subject of religion. However, many of these, 
impressed by the example of the Saints, all of whom 
were Catholic, did not hesitate to write to Graymoor for 
information about the Catholic Faith. This led to a new 
development in Graymoor’s world-wide work for the Re- 
union of Christendom—a correspondence course in religion. 

Since the correspondence course began in 1941, thou- 
sands of non-Catholics have applied for the course, which 
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consists of six lessons. After the fifth lesson the corr 
pondent is requested to send the name of the pastor 
the Catholic Church nearest his home. When the cou 
is finished, a letter of introduction to that pastor is s 
to the correspondent. A conservative estimate of the mu 
ber who evenually enter the Catholic Church throug 
Graymoor’s correspondence course is given, by the priest 
in charge, as one-third of those who complete the cours: 

One correspondent who had finished the course in 1942 
did not enter the Church until 1949. Writing to Graymo: 
after her reception she stated: . Because of the fact 
that convictions of a lifetime are not overcome in a day 
| have waited until now although I regret having waited 
SU long.” 

Today, fifteen years after the first broadcast, the Av« 
Maria Hour is heard over four hundred radio stations 
throughout the United States, Canada, Alaska, China 
India, Hawaii, Panama and the Philippine Islands. Most 
of these stations carry the program on a sustaining basis. 

In 1938 a young actor, who was a convert to Cathol 
icism from the Anglican Church, came to the Ave Maria 
Hour studio in New York. There he met Father Paul 
Later he entered the Society of the Atonement and stud- 
ied for the priesthood. Today, as Father Terence Cum 
mings, S.A., the young convert priest is the Director of 
the Ave Maria Hour. 

During these years of growth and expansion when the 
“mustard seed” became a tree, Father Paul never relaxed 
his indefatigable labors for the spread of Christ’s Church 
upon the earth. As the years piled up so did his many 
responsibilities and activities. 

Years before the American people became conscious 
of the perils of Communism, Father Paul saw the danger 
of this new materialistic philosophy of life. He was well 
acquainted with the horrors inflicted upon the Christians 
of the Near East by the Bolsheviks, through the corres- 
pondence he carried on with Catholic Bishops everywhere. 

As early as May, 1923, he wrote in THE Lamp: “Let 
us make no mistake concerning the animus of the Soviet 
Regime; nor should we be blind to the fact that the same 
Prince of Darkness, who has got his grip so effectively 
upon the Sovietized masses of Russia, plans to control our 
American Democracy as well.” To the day of his death 
Father Paul strove to awaken the American people to the 
danger of the Red Peril by his gifted pen and tongue. 

In a meditation which he gave to the Friars extempore 
on the thirty-fourth anniversary of the founding of The- 
Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, December 21, 1938, he 
said: “I am the only connecting link between the found- 
ing of The-Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, and our present 
development. There is no one on the mountain today 
who was here thirty-four years ago. I occupy the 
same cell that I did when the inspiration of founding 
the missionary union came to me. I cling to that cell 
because of what happened that morning, and I will prob- 
ably end my days in it, if the Communists do not give 
me a crown of martyrdom.” 

In developing the theme of the meditation he showed 
that The-Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost through the years 
had been a bulwark against the spread of Com- 
munism, as it maintained the missionaries of Christ. “The 
more we cut down expenses running Graymoor,” he 
said, “the more we shall have to support the missions. . . 
So that principle of economy, the consecration of every 
faculty, every power, every opportunity, all the time 
God gives us must be utilized in the fight against Com- 
munism. Go and preach the Gospel to every nation. For 
it is by preaching and speaking the Word that the Chil- 
dren of the Atonement are generated. They must know 
Christ to embrace Him and be saved.” 

(Continued in November Lamp) 
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Graymoor Friars 
receiving the blessing of 
their Superior are bound for 
their Japanese mission, 
where millions of pagans 


await the Gospel 


Graymoor Friars now teach the 
Word of God both at home and 
abroad... fulfilling the command of 
Our Lord, “to teach all nations.” 

God’s enemies seek to capture 
the hearts of men for Satan. Mission- 
aries, the friends of God, seek to 
capture those hearts for Christ. 

More missionaries mean more 
Christian hearts to spread peace 
among men. More Christian hearts 
mean more of Christ’s love in the 
homes of the world. 













Young men of high school 
or college age are urged to 
use the attached coupon. 
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To increase the number of Mis- 


sionaries, the Graymoor Friars have 
expanded their seminary facilities to 
provide for the education of young 
men for the priesthood. The friars 
themselves compose the faculty for 
high school and college as they seek 
to supply the most perfect spiritual, 
intellectual and physical foundation 
necessary for this great work. 
More seminarians mean more 
Graymoor Friars. More Friars 
mean more ambassadors of Christ. 
















































A completed Burse of Five Thousand Dollars 
insures the education of a Graymoor Friar 
and enables him to reach his goal—the Altar 
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BURSES 


Duninc the month of October we honor the 
Blessed Mother in a special way. It is the month 
dedicated to her Holy Rosary. Will you, in her 
name, contribute to one of the Burses named 
for her? Your honoring Mary will also be the 
means of helping another Priest to the Altar. 


BURSE CONTRIBUTIONS FOR SEPT., 1953 
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Saint Francis of Assisi: 4,484.05 OL. of Miraculous Medal: 
bere, Em. Me. SITS; C.E., CO. 810 M.E.K., Conn., 2.50; G.P.M., N.Y 
Saint Ann: 3,501.65 Hope: 
Mrs. M.K., N.Y., $1; S.M.. N.Y Sl; Mrs Saint Raphael: 
E.J.W., Pa., $1; Mrs. J.Del N.J $.50 Father Drumgoole: M.W., La., $1 
Mrs. J.M., Conn., $1; Mrs. G.M., N.Y., $2 Saint John Baptist: 
Little Flower: 3.143. 92 Holy Spirit: F.D., N. Mex., $1.50 
Mrs. M.S., N.J., $2; Mrs. H.R., N.Y., $5 Saint Patrick: 
Mrs. J.DeL., N.J., $.50 Sacred Heart: 
Saint Margaret of Scotland: 3,433.04 Mrs. N.E.H.. N.J.. $1; D.D.. O.. $2 
Saint Christopher: 2,983.65 Mrs. J.D., Mass.. $1. 







Mrs. A.D., Ind., $1; Mrs. F.S., La. $1; Immaculate Conception: 777.45 
H.K., La., $1; Mrs. C.P.C., N.Y., $2; K.R., Pa. $2.55 

A.A.H., N.Y., $5; L.W., N.Y $5; Miss Blessed Martin DePorres: 735.2 
M.F.M., Mass., $5; H.E.F., Me., $4; Mrs Mrs. M.F., O., $1 


-~ 
































M.P., N.J., $2; Mrs. J.Del.., N.J., | $.50; Saint Michael: 5 
Mrs. M.M., N.Y., $2; Mrs. W.J.P., I11.,$1 Brother Jude, S.A: 0 
Saint Anthony: 3,178.50 Blessed Sacrament: 3 
E.S., N.Y., $1; Mrs. M.K., N.Y., $1; Mrs Father Baker: 3 
M.St.L., Mich., $12; Mrs. A.C.., Tenn., $3; Holy Face: 5 
R.M.H., D.C., $40; Mrs. K.R., N.Y., $300: Precious Blood: : 0 
Mrs. E.R., N.Y., Mrs. R.L., Pa., $1; Mrs. M.M., Minn., $1; Mrs. F.P., Conn.. $1 
Mrs. W.M.G., Calif, $1; N.B.C., Calif, All Souls: 508.10 
$1; Mrs. A.S., W.Va., $5; Mrs. C.P., Me., Or, a eee Mathes: 413.82 
$5; Mrs. J.DeL., NJ, $.50; J.R.H.., Mass, W.W.. ee “—" 39 1.80 
nt F of _ 9 Saint) Frances Cabrini: 361.95 
"a 4. 3717.35 M.St.L., Mich. $2; Miss J.S., Wise. $1 
K.McD., D.C., $5 Mother Lurana, $.A.: 356.65 
Saint Eugene: 2,504.25 Five Holy Wounds: 300.60 
Estate of M.M.McD., $2,000 All Saints: ‘ 


























Blessed Pius X: 2,487.45 Saint Margaret Mary: 
O.L. of the Atonement: 2,309.14 \non., A Y., $5. 
O.L. of Perpetual Help: 2,232.40 O.L. of Fatima: 289.62 
Mrs. M.S., N.J., $5. Saint John the Apostle: 281.06 
Sacred Shoulder: 2,177.45 Holy Family: 261.00 
Saint Matthias: J. Family., Pa. $1 2,012.26 Brother Philip, T.S.A.: 420.30 
Saint Michael and Honora: 2,005.00 Saint Bridget of Lreland: 200.45 
O.L. of Lourdes: 2,001.05 Saint Vincent: 200.00 
Saint Joseph: 1,869.16 Saint Mary Magdalene: 155.00 
R.J.McC., Ill., $5; Mrs. J.DeL., N.J.. $.50; O.A.H., N.Y., $3. 
Mrs. M.R., Tex., $1; J.R.H., Mass $2. Sacred Head: 136.45 
G.P.M., N.Y., $2; D.D., O., $2.50 Saint Gerard Majella: 136.93 
Infant of Prague: 1,551.20 Brother Anthony, S.A.: 120.60 
Mrs. V.R., N.Y., $2; A.M.H., Mich., $23; Most Holy = Trinity: 117.20 
Mrs. G.H., N.Y., $2; Mrs. J.DeL.. N,J., Pope Pius XI: aoa 
Pa rN 1.J., N.Y., $1; Mrs. C.R.M., Brother Andre, C.S.C.: 95.20 
Saint Lawrence: |.C.D., $50 1,429.00 Saint Te we 65.70 
Saint Jude: 1,421.49 - eresa: 65.60 
Mrs. R.M., Mass., $13; C.R.W., Pa., $10; Saint Clare: 63.20 
Mrs. M.K.C., Pa, $1; M.E.K., Conn., Venerable Catherine Tekawitha: 51.75 
$2.50; C.K.L., Fla., $1; E.D., Mich., $1; Brother Barnabas, Au: 46.00 
A.&J.A., N.H., $4; J.R.H., Mass., $2; J.W., O.L. of Victory: 38.00 


+ $10. Saint George: 10.00 


